* 


incolu i- Inn · Lielll. 


Mr. DENN Is. 


= p—4Z 9 


- 


8 5 N 0 0 * 
ge N » wat. 4 4 
ER DET IL 7 
: = S- * , > \ * Y l 
; WE... < ol - ; 
2 Et 8 * — ? 
; - 


Pd 


iD ths. ct. Wo _—_ - a 
| . „ "I os amore „ 
A 4 1 
7 \ 


* p * 


i AY Mol v 


- 


.— Sg * 


2 


5 
$ 
A 
; 
. 


of our Theatres 

— - by — Aut bority, it is hu 
 Inſtruttion, which is the oldimate end of i 1, \ ſhould 
2 publick Au vantage. Iis true, idea, tb 


8 correcti icular Perſons, ha 4 natural tendency 0 
rey ii 2 2 the Pubic 


But when" 1 ſay, 'thud 
ought fo receive Ang fo from the Entertainments of on 
tres, I mean, that it to do 
ions which we receive from nh Stage 
mefit of the lawful eſtabliſh 4 Government. 

_ That this was the Cafe among the "Athenians 
Ne _ the reaſon ne — — * 0 v a 


it as the very Barrier e 
bg, with it 8 — 


and the Calamitie that atten = ie Merten EE 


| \plaimito 


X 117 
in the 


Dei of i pus, and were at fo uncommon”. 
orution Le it, —— both the Crimes and tbe 
were # 


true, 3 l 


to the Hromlkulge of what he had done; and. had he continued 4 
private Man, he had neither knows the: Guilt of hes Ae ver 


bud be feli the Puniſpment of them. © „ae 


li en jey the very ſame Ebert 
| . , and in ſo {+ , Ib e 
| 88 IT conltnorive t 

2 5 fo aÞtrat Engliſhmen, than torch 


1 
- _ as Ts 9 * - 
1 Au , *. - ' x 4 
: : . -4 . " mn : ® N e 9 "4 
— — — — . — — Üſ?—— —Äͤ—— 
1 1 , - fa 
3.4 = 
. P "4 i "#42 5 * of - 
” 


that. the: - 


ſo immediately, pa; Fri of 5 
i 


pon the . 


rod ae wc to be for this reaſon thet they bad that bigh | 


amities of Oe- , 
s of his aſſuming unlimited Pom r. Dr 
before he came to be King, but it was by 
aſcending the Throne that he committed Inceſt, and that. he came 


As the Athenians had Likey e the Eng- 
. 


zee e i fen,, 5 bg 2 


TN 


the | 
— "will be end al bus ſuch LEE WEL either Ee 
or Knaves too incorrigible to be talkd too. But this is ain, Ex | 
that they are not ſo much in danger, Down what ſome call the. 
| Greatyeſs of the Freach? as from the ang of the reff reſt of Eu | 
rope If wt were „ tak to Lib t to | jo 
Tyranny, they woul d foon be as deſpicable i ia their Greumſtan we 2-4 25 
7s nd wan in their Printiples. Tis the want of publick i- 
ru ibu ruin 1, and the Base of this Tragedy is to inculCate - 
tien this being its important Moral; that the mant of palit 
Siri in the Members of an Community makes 2. the 28 


— ey ata rug 
— e ae betrays his Country. Tr fri Foreign” 9 2 
Sound of ithe\ Can rte ane, 41 the whole Bo- 


dy of the French dog whoever. A ph meer A of ad- 
vencing his Family. which is the eneral Motive” to ſuch publick 
Treaſons, is Jure - 12 Sage and his Famil ſuffer with the 
and with 2 Aud this Moral is provid by 
ate wr 2 4 1 
. 2 wit French'xpox. — ntereft, e 
tte moſtwretched of Mankind, of the happieſt 

aud ii ſhewr thevery Frenchman wha breaks it, cl, hor to be $f ages 4 

y the Breach of it, in the moſt deplorable. Calawit 
3 fart Fra too, that the * who are —— — 
mot 4 private Intereſt, are ow 
. 7 1 blin ded by rheer Paſſwons, t we they —— what 
they do; that is, they know net that they are ſacrificing to their 
Tyrant their very Children nd Families, for whoſe Support they | 
toad; thats their other. Paſſiam did. at conreal this © 
from them, 1 of them who. have an Thing of egturel Aeon, 
would be jo fo from bein T 21 0 4 Ville, that 


"4: Some: 


55 Rp 


1 ſbews.4 


/ 


= 

_ U 
. 

o 

= s * 

* , : 
AF 


4 * 
* 3 1 „ n F " 
OY 9 4 " * 6 0 f 4 : \ 
= , * . , ' " ; 
"_ Y « n 4 » - iges 
N 1 3 * ” m * — N / 


: \ " 
Y . y 1 . : l 
—. * N „ * 1 * Y . * * 8 . | l » A * 
* A a... | 1 A 2 1 * * _— . ** a 5 =) , 


THONY enter Ela, 


8 In, ig 16+ 2 £56 / 
Las als il Play of Lab e,; is b the 
"| right of Nature'Yours, not only as 
e a zealous Lover of Tout 


| AN J 


are 
„ and a 
Aſſertor of Liberty; but ab 2 
5 ooch ts Ben and its very Being to Tou. For it ue 


J 1 0 


Lou, Sit, who gate the happy Hint upon which this 
Poem-was fom'd; from Fou from à Source of 
noble Sentiments it deſcended to Me, and tis from 
Me chae wich a Ambition it kſcerids to Lou. 
I la 4 the-Happineſs to be nearer to Yon. | 
during the time that I was writing this Tragedy; if, 
vs T at firſt receiv'd the Hint from You; | I;coulc Bas 
3 ons About tlie Beſten and the 
| of the Scenes, the Faults in ehis Poem had 
hes been fewer; and che Preſent more worthy Vou. 
But I know that the Nobleneſs of Your Englith Prin- 
ciples will oblige You to excuſe its Faults, on Sour | 
fideration of the juſt Intention with the which it was 
vrit; and that Was no leſs than to do to Vour 
Country; to open the Eyes of delu Men, to in- 
ſpire chem with the Love of Liberty, and unite 2 | 
animate + ral. the Common Foe ae, 
hut yet, * at did. not flatter myſelf that this 
F "ys 


, 
N . ( : \ 


c 
4 
4 
i - 


3 


| I | {elf in Writing at is to do a li a 


ment of Truth; But as Truth muſt be always 


| bave ſometimes 


 vine'd chat from an Intimacy | 
_anſt Knol * Nen have L 
that line Alwinble aſte, „ is. o rarely 


. * — 28 
117. 140 ! by 
v 


a „ L 6.4 3 
we + * 4 n - 
"th . 


"OR 


Wy Edi: Dilly - 
ed paw eas he Fas 


* 


You ſhould 


be the very laſt Perſon to whom I would chuſe to 
addreſs it. If You appear to be of the ſame Opinion, 


I have gain'd the —_ Ends which I propoſe to my 


8 


ſe to 


djRtinguiſh m N b. by Kat] white, 


-whom [ addreſs my ſelf. 1 ſhall look upon Yeur 


- 


robation asa glorious Earneſt of Fame, foitTemb 
ſure at laſt to 2 and; that 
call Taſte in Writing, is nothing but a ſine Di | 


and alyays che ſame to all who have Eyes to Nicer, 


it z he,who pleaſes. one: of a true Taſte at firſt,. is | 


all the World at laſt. , But I who 
Honour to hear You, talk of 
con- 
and 


ſure of pleaſing 


Criticiſm, have been. a; loog 3 throughly 


found among us. But I ought to conſider that while 
I commend; it, I may perhaps diſpleaſe vit and 
ought eee By eme ham, 1 0 


e, ade dcr ef R grow 3 Abg. n 
„ et 009 Mt vet 


Winne 


00 05. vp IR., * 91 of Tile) lim 22: b | 


* i t 9613 e — 7 To hose 
15 163 * 33.1 Lal 3 ne, 17; N \ 3119 bas. ; 4 17 


n 23466 b: * 1 „l urdun Arte, 


> Ay to 4} comin.) 8 unge dg; amiga 
1 »in 11 an bib Tfld di Hy 19 


TY Joux Ds xx1s. 


— 0 * 8 
* ? 
1 


1 * A : , 1 
4... 4 
* l * 


— 
— 


. 


| = puſely 10 oblige: the Whige, 


* FF 


"pens at ett Be 


P 'R E FACE. 


„ e an Engliſh and not 4 Party Fig; there were 
amdlicious enough. to affirm that this was 4 wit pu- 
I thought it lay upon me to prove 
I hed e before that t N 
Play, which I ſhall mani 
3 
1 op aPark wy chew inf be wr 
Ne it will be pretty plain from what has 
ws . e that the 
Iragedy 5s to make Men in Love with Liberty, 
# . according to 
od y ſhewing this not by ſuch forcible and extra- 
require more than ordinary Penetration 
hat has been already done ſo incompara- 
nothing need or can be. added to 1, 
A erg amd img ir capable 
Sentiments which 
of Men, and that js, the 
. — 
w comcern for 
a ay it was writ ain, ar ae 
for any or all of theſe. Now 
deal to e e 
ſuch 4 Party. 


"line rin ors dee awwilnenld fon = 


2 72 A 1 272 


b e e ſt Peer 2rd. The 
Gnu, iy IE 
And t t 


N04 


N — 


evere in 


: 1 was 
a 


72 being — , that I was reſolv d to 


= * 


N 


9 Wins: the Twas f= : Al 


PR AGE 
ward: the only Perfon:tiho.bewail d the Death of the tate King's 
| the ſame publick mmer that I 4 ate 


Royal Conſort. I hid al moſt the ſame Fortune with that Poets that 
I had with the former :- It brought Nu e 9 


tation, but juſt as much Advantage. 4 
He who 4 this could be inder d to exyetf any any thin fm theſe ; 
Tam. | know indeed that there area great many People they 


ee — 
Aces 


white they cal] dhe Whiss, ant bs of away eee, 
call Whigs, who are really Exgliſmem, and to obli e Exgliſhmen 
1 ſtall "by always prond, by what — ſoever they my wp rr 
e and the roteſtant Sucre ſſiom, 
of his Conntrey, and his own no farther A * 
8. upon the firſt acting this T 047 here gun; wat wanting 
4; ſome . — — . made 21 WN. 10 pr ho 
Anſwer to which nothing 
_ 0 r 7 — 4 7 
740. nin Dp, he rem ne Pope . 
4 to contend: for Names but fe, Things ; ib 
pl a e that we enough under the. 
N N of People; that I have as high A Venera- 
; erde Her, becauſe eee that ail tber She dims-. 
= * and ue Wiſe N 
A . il linger we 1 
 wingacate that 1 wang, on 4 
Cad Her 75 
thax it eee 8 +: 
time to be vhe Inte ev/ry Berſon im Wngland, — wheſe 
— ee 


By a real Engliſhman I mean'one who' i, fur 
A* the 
go 
the Town. that it wat a _ * Fu 
. ont in 
„ Li under 4 limited 
tion for Her as any Subjef She dur, and would Venture av mn to 
and "theſe Liberties kh e 
»of thizPlayho 
wrote the good raving, 
fon which-it was defign'd ta make z, the' T'belique'it atthe 
" Thi & no he Shu fe Her Majin a. 


Aud aff the. 
gl done = F 
t been play there had been no 


Larry There bad been no need 
of Liberty, or, animating them a- 


been bertics : 
4 Hat 


755 2 + ot e 


V is EE | 


2 | 


" 41 
15 
4 


this ay 15 beer — notwithſt, 


e — 3 


a % 


| 


. 
* 


deſol 
2875 
. 1 — 5 | 
— —— — Y — n — . — =D | 
| 2 . pal he png en * . 


Sk 
— 3 


Nerd 
4 


k N . 


PRE FAC E. 
riv 'd from his Zeal for their preſent Gretel. — | 


The ther ObjeTion 3s 1 ol Ke Yo Br the Aube 
Scene is too conrſe for delice Ba ow it vety | 
in complaiſanct io ſome Gentlemen en Titer Fords 17 * 


to be left ont after the firit Night, Theve printedÞit with'uhe 
e icy wt 0 mot Hi A ar over it, u 
it is likely to be ſubſervieat orig Sh! eee A* 
was writ, and that is, fo mar b Englim 4 
Trench for [4 L e Aotery e to"; — 
en, who while we and 5 French are tu 

. ove avothers 


, will not take * I, ba n Ae 
tw * N v4 urg 
* rh 
for Th Sake of 


Ii * in 
225 ag 8 
Thel e in e Ac the 55 Rel 
nd und New 1 


mg tothe nk Hd oe as par of Ge 


45 French 


apr 
3 


. ie 2 7 

. * 
at vom it will be convenient to 9 77552 Ps 

Scene g are mark d in the the printed Pep, ad herr 

| dg not meait fy" me 7 N 13 


. 
e 5 a e en. Ben. ; 250 EE 
FO e 55 
N At. N . | 
2 3 175 g/4dy . ers, HER. 4 Phe 


Þut in wind | 


— 


5 * . 28 re an 4 7 e were 1 0 


from my valued Friend 15 Southern, = 
e his 252 to Ws Fe hir Friends, and 4 noble Sincerily, 
wncommon ampny the Writer of this App 2 % b bo 


marks which be made 222 bY "s 4 Fes 

% Manner, once ſo mne pence 
2 and ſo god = al 
to no Mam but one who 


and who has that — Tots 75 
which be har [Ven in hit Tr 

too which I have to Mr. Bettertoh f 
bim, as well as his excellent * Ras 


This 2 7 . br ed E — e 


Gios in moſt 
_ like it, they I 15 25 
«dingy 8 


. with pieromg 
Grace , changes n who for be with ir 


Pleaſure. Wh 
' | 1 _ 


« Wa Va LF 1 iis 7F 


rats 


- 


mr Ty » nl Wed; ln 
uin w * wall W 1011 kn erty i AT. 
man od Tran" nas -, oh 1 Cy eu rar 
| 84 n ORGY bil TSS | 

0 4 j ih L407 FRA 

, \ ' 1 11 U \ WW * 


9 ig” 


N * W bh by * N 


. — n * 4 
New KK *r in am wh * wks = 
commends read commands, ps. FOI 2 
| Pa: <7 eee, lt ce e 
- en NIX 


RO 


kt tg 


= 


- Aw 
0 5 — — 


* 


” 
* ” = PT on x g 
Pp wa * K * * * 9 | 4 * ” 

. 3 N — = mw» OY . < 8 . A FT _ 

% p * . © LEY > 
p . * 2 
. - SI 4 - 
x 
* * 


* 


6 rg 
a - R NN . 


. * 4 5 * \ ' i 


* 5 18 a „e 


K. TY 
EEE a; 1 


2 '%* Wh LO ie . 
Wer Flood 1s 4 1 
T Tary, un your Eyes to —— ovkg wenn d 
Anu to difeover Scenes o Dew, n Mn 
Sade wala res Rats 


HE e dfting lere, 
HED 


. . ee. 
E 94 74 N.. 


red Nat reads. his 


1 d ee 

, Ja are known, «4 * % : 3 Ae 

But ae meet Taten : l . * „5 ha en v is 
d« : 3364 75 1 ** 4 

2 v4 516 ee n wars 


N 
But Tragick — 


yield to Horrour 
7 
joy, Wetuh N. i W N 


Thar Hoar would ſhew 2 : Tragedy indeed,” er T 4b I * 
Whoſe fad. ors\would unt wee Sur bleed. Tok Fr 
Whach to prevent all Patriots ſhould contend, e 
Theſe Scenes ny 2 10 ſerve ſo juſt an end; j | ga 
To ſhew our inbred Foes ere 'tis 100 late | 
That they and theirs muſt ſhare the common Fare. 
Por France its Blood s, its Wealth expends 
 T obtain its own and not our Plotters ende. $4346 
| » | £ 4 \ 2 g 
Me 5 


> mg * ging, s wh 


Mars a ee een e 
with a dreadful „„ 
- en IS 


Arne YM ene u 
3323 1 þ 


_ themſelves 1 Children with it fall. 
d they reflet] an this while yet. they. 
2 2 K. fel Children they — ne er 
As in 1 owing Scenes due to 

For what Remains = * 
T pleaſe and to infirut? we've done our beft, . | 
"Then dy let ws make this uft Regueft, * u 2 
With filent cure to "> * — 12122 


Thex you yh Pleoſure ac perbape unbend. | ye A 


who their Country for themſelves embrall, 


* * R : " 
By | 6 | ' . 
N . 2 8 829 
5 0 7 2 "+ rr | 
a WP « * 4 3 + SEO 


Hus have we ſhewn what we pr . 
All would fall off from I . 


55 5 1 8 N they betray. 2 1 80 cv : OTIS! 


a Aren to tyrannick 


0 Levin of the Thune 2 . as 


Would ly wb againſt Hin, bad they known © Fc IO 
\That\thei7\Soul's Dario nes by bia dre Commandy einn 
In Torment ſhould expire b) JE. KU: IR 
Or live a 'd Race. i — ; ko 24 Br” at 
- The fore rer t : — Woods contain A «5 
: 8 they Low then of with pleaſimg Lour main: LS 
tens, and gn. Air, "gy. 
The Wot ſupported by. that = 72 * : 
AS mark for Ah 7250 their 4 1 
But gp grown blind OW 1 


Will ſell biz Dar Darling © — 
To reclaim ſuch aur Auubur 
He wrote this Engliſh and no Porey 
- Hit minds wot 1 or r Top 


But who for Lewis it 
For the ſame Friends | 
ls A N hes the ewe Foes wit 
0b SW ws ee nh. rheſet . \ I? *. "ad — ** 


| Long fer your Hears mop bright Cook, Ran) 9. 575 
h may you never ruder Chain Ped | 
complai 


* n 4-4 


ah, 


And other Tyr. 
2.4 5 L etl 4, ws 4 
When the French Reign begins, the Reiga of Beauty ends 
The French are Slaves 10 Maxis — 2 * 

But with Prophaneſs adled 
They foree * Beauty to * 


„ * 4} . 


- 
- 


— 


24 1 * 
- — 
—- * : 
- 
= 4 
* 
* 
7 * 
- 
i \ a 1 
d a . " 
X 
—ñ— LS — — K ˙5§ „ — Ho .: 2 2 — — ——ę 
— . 
* 
* ** N 8 - 
— - * — 
—_— — a % 4 as « wa > - „ 2 — (@- -- I * — +.” 
; = — , * 
- 
_ BS * — ** 1 - 
* . 3 „ 2 Na — 


Wa . 5 * Wr rs — 
Frontenac, Comm File, — 
| Beaufort —— 2 
come to the Aſſiſtance of the 


oem. 


ajaink: the Fwrcb. es + - 
Dlamar, General of che dre feats of 2 
. the Iroquois. n e e 

Täepbario, Head of the uin wit r 

the five Nations of the rogues. 5 
Arimat an im. Ds *{4 %E r * N W bud » JN 
Two Ambaſſadors. + «, 3 „ . nay, e au 

| OF „ e e 
* 


Me . 8 8 04 8 Au and * 4 Vs 2. 


* . 4 ; , £ : 4 - > q 
2 . - 1 * N wv 4 4k * at; 
, - / * + of 
— 7 
af -# + # *u | F7 
1* "TT 4+ 2 -— s 
* - 
*- 
IX 
- , Ws, 
3 


ACT I SCENE I: 


| 


- SCENE, Angie in Canada. 
- SCENE I. Sakia and Okima. 
Sal. Peak on, 5 
Thy Looks ſeem big with ſomething that's im- 
Okim. Then briefly thus: portant. 
Beaufort, that jointly with your valiant Son, 
Led forth his Engliſh, our Iroquois, RT 
Io ſtop th' Incurſions of the French and Hurons, 
ls juſt our Confederate Troops arriv d. 

Sal. Alas! how fares my Dlamar ? i 
Otti. Before the Sun which now declines is ſett. 
Lou may expect to hear it from himſelf, £2 . 

For Beaufort left him juſt prepar'd to follow. Wor 

Sal. Now the great Mind be praiſed! WHT 

My Son has loſt then, and the French are Victors. 

Okim. No, my Sakia, wh: 

The Ruler of the World is not fo partial, 

Nor are the Guardian Spirits ſo remiſs, 45 

Which hover with their golden Wings o'er Canada - 

Your lovely Son, th' auſpicigus Dlamar, 

No leſs the Darling is of - Heay'n than um. 
A thouſand French and Hurous pale «1 breathlefs, 


=. 
> \ 


Liberty Aſſerted. 


Bunt now, alas! are ſunk to wretched Slaves - | 


Liberty Gene 


Extended on yon Plain proclaim him Victor, 

And in the bloody Bus'neſs of the Day, 

No ſingle Arm dealt Fate ſo much as Ulamar's. 
Sak. Ah! wretched me ! thou haſt rowz'd all my Griefs. - 
Okim. How, my Sabia? 

Is your Son's Triumph then become your Grief? 

His Death had been your Joy then? 

Sat: Ah no! thou know 'ſt I dote upon my Ulmer, 

And when the Graces of his Mind and Perſon, 


With Reaſon's Eye ſeverely I ſurvey, 


Reaſon ſeverely judging yet aſſures ine, © « 
That I have cauſe for all the Mother's F ondneſs: 

Yet know, my Obi, ROT aj 
His Death and Victory I fear h alike. 


Oi. You utter Myſteries beyond my Reach. 


Sa. Thou know'{t my Son, that with the generous Beaufort 
Now leads the bloody Iroquois to Battel, 
No Iroquois by Birth, no Native is of Angie. 
Okim. I know you both indeed by Birth are Huron, 
Sal. Hurons we once were call d, and once were thought | 
To be deſcended from no Vulgar Stock, £ 


* TY ny 


Okim. To Slaves, Saia! 


- Your Son at leaſt has other Sentiments. ; 


Sal. Howe'er alas, my Son may be deceiv * 


Iam a Slave, a miſerable Slave; At e 


Who far remov'd from my ſweet Nathve Soil, 

Far from the dearer Partner of my Heart, 

Have for twelve tedious Years been-now confin'd 
To drag the allidg Yoke of loathſome Lite, 
In this accurſed Place: 

A Burt lien which I never could ſupport, 


Bunt that I had ſome glimpſe of Hope remaining; 


That cruel Fortune might at length relent, 
And might at length reſtore me with my Ulaner, | 
To the dear Partner of my faithful Heart: 


. Thoſe Hopes have lately been revivd and animated 


* 


8 2 -. 
And 


% 


Fot this fatal Action; | 6, 4 
But this Relation has o'erthrown them all : 


| . My Son's miſtaken Valour has undone us, 


And thou, O Miramont, art loſt for ever! 
. Okim. Forget your Hurons and become a Angian. 
Sal. O may the whole accurſed Race by Fate | 
Be rooted evn from Human Memory! | 
Peril their very Names too with their Packs; 
Row g thine, for thou art wondrous good, 
. Sakia, you forget, | 
To Kr your Benefactors thus is impious. 
Sa. To curſe our mortal Enemies is juſt. + 
Okize. The Angians are your Friends and your Defenders. 3 
Sal. My Country's mortal Enemies are mine. | 
2 1% Ni Angie is your Country now. Iz! 
iſon never can be call'd my Country. IF 
Gb The Angians gave you Liberty at firſt ; 
The Hour that made you Captives, ſaw. you free. 
Sat. Why am I then wi . e Son 
Detain d e'er ſince in this ed. Clime, 
Enjoying nothing but the Name of Liberty. 
Which hourly brings the thing to my r 
And makes the Yoke of Slav'ry wring 15 mote? 
Know that I'm not deluded by a Word, | 
And ev'n this Shadow of the: Angians Favour | 


Is due to the Requeſt of generous Beaufort; 
For he the fatal Npedidias led, . 


To which I owe this long Captivity, 
To which I 'owe a twelve Years mortal Woe | 


Confin'd by barbarous Iroquois ta 


SF | | * 


Angie; 
Which may juſt Heav n by ſharpeſt Plagues revenge 


Okim. You curſe the Victors, Heav 'n has curſt the vanquiſh d. 
Sal. Now they are Conquerors I'll hate them more. 
Obi. Think that our Conqueſt to den we owe, 
Then curſe us if you can. ; 
Sal. Therefore the barbarous Iroquois: I curſes. . 
Okim. Upon you Son's account you ought to bleſs us, 
Think on our Bounties heapd * mw Head.. 
G1 IE 84 Think * 


4 | Liber ery 
Sak. Think on the Trophies by his Valour won, 
With which tenfold your Bounty he repas. 
Okim. Tis to our Favour that he owes his Glory, 
Which, tho he ſcarce. has reach'd his twentieth Year, 
| * that of all our ancient Warriours. 
4. Tis by his Glory you exiſt, but he 
To Fortune and himſelt his Glory owes, 
And the Inſtructions of the generous Beaufort 
Okim. Leading, our Forces * acquir d mis i Fame. 
Sal. Yes, againſt the Hurons, 
Our Obligations there indeed are great, 
| — cauſing him to turn his fatal Sword 
| ad-the beading Bowels of his Country, 


And its Confederate Friends the Warlike French, 7. 4 
Who for ſtrong Reaſons ought to be moſt — to him. 
Okim. Poorly your Mind affects the French, 

While he deteſts the falſe perfidious Race, 

And threatens to extirpate all-thoſe gay, 

But rank and filthy Weeds from Canada ; 
Which lately crept uſurping thro the Corn, 


Toppreſs the genuine and the noble Seed. 

Sal. Tho know'ſt him not, he's ignorant of himſelf, - 
And both are blind alike 5 but one Day Fate 
Will diſſipate th impenetrable Could 

Tbat now obſcures luis Sight, and then too late 
His fond and fatal Error he'll deteſt, 
-  Okim. But why! | 
For he who-does his. Duty; firſt es de; ir. 
Sal. But this he knows at preſent that the . 
Are ſtrictly to his Countrymen ally d, 

'  Okim. He owns no Country but Iroquian | Angie, 
Who to the French muſt prove — een... 
Selk. Time will inſtruct him better. 

Okim. Yes, for our Angie will become to moro 
Vis Country by a ſtricter dearer tie. f 

Sak. What meaneſt thon?ꝰ | 

Okim. A Tie r fix him ours. 

2 Nn _ folk. -- gel 


30 


— 


Likery Aﬀerted. 5 
' Okim. To morrow's Sun, will ſce that Beauty bly”! 1G 
| For whom the lovelieſt of our Indian Swains £6 
Have ſigh d and ſigh d in vain. FO 
Saz. Thou mean'ſt the blooming Daughter of Zepbario, 23 
Head of thy Iroquian Tribes. : "op 

Okim. Who can be meant but bleſt hee, whom 
Divided Carada conſents to. adore, 2 | 
And they who come from diſtant Climes admire 2 
The Adoration of two Worlds, the Engliſh, . © 
To whom uncommon Beauty is familiar, 
Aſtoniſh'd gaze at her amazing Form, 

As at a Wonder never ſeen. before. 

Sak. Les, the brave Beaufort too admires ene, 
And to her lays an equal Claim with Dlamar; 
And for that Reaſon thou art wrong inform d, | 1 
For Angie dares not diſoblige the Engliſh, | 4 

Okim. But when the rival Friends went out to Battel. 1 
Thus ſaid the wiſe Zephario, ' 
| — matchleſs Friends, thou Beaufort and thou de, 1 

reat and fair Supports of Liberty, 1 

auf Canada againſt a faithleſs Race, 

Who have perfidiouſſy ſurpriz d our Angians - <> 
And in full Peace with Sword and Fire attack d e „ 
Lead forth our Arms againſt the perjur d Foe, | 
And know that he who for the common _ | 
Againſt that Foe performs the nobleſt Deeds, | _ 
At his return ſhall call Fene his. nts 
"The. Father faid, the charming Daughter . | 3 
And to the juſt Decree the Friends conſented. of pf” 
Sal. My Ulewer is tide ud from fight, N 
boy can _ Diff ay Fe ſe ten? 8 . . Ba 

kim. By the Relation rt a e 
Dy which the owns that x ur egen . Are 
BY 7 i wie d & and his bene Example, te 0 
Sav'd both Cap ee SAR coy, 

Sal. That was Se Modes ase de, 
But when be ound a was Line Ka | 
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| joy li ren · d on u ſudden from her Eyes, T at 
Which ſtrugling ſhe ſuppreſt and bluſhing Sow, 


Or I'm miſtaken, or ſhe loves your Olemar. 
Sal. Confuſion | \ 
Oli. Come, ſhe is worthy of the firſt of Men. 
Sal. Tis true, ſo fair a Creature I neer ſaw. 
Ev'n I, whom powerful Reaſons force to hate her, 
Ev'n I with Pleaſure gaze upon her Face, 
And viewing grow inſenſibly her Friend. 
But may ſhe periſh c'er ſhe weds my Dlamar, 
Nay, may — periſh both. | 
Okim. To both you're cruel... 
Saß. No, for if once their Hands are join d he's loſt, 
Io me and to the beſt of Fathers loſt, 
Who lov'd him as the Darling of his Soul; 
And to reſtore him to whoſe tender Arms, 
1 have endur d to Hye thus long a Slave. 4 
Okim. But ſee, che noble Beaufort comes to attend you. 


SCENE II. Sakia, Okima, Bkfor, 


Sal. You 're welcome, worthy Beaufort. 
Olin. They who bring Victory are always welcome. 
Sal. Had he been vanquiſh'd he had been more welcome. ; 
Ss 2 arriv'd ? * D 
Each Minute he's expect 
A Well. you have conquer d * | 
Bea. Yes; im Heav'n has heard our jul ren 


— 


* And bas ſup Innocence and Faith, _ 


Againſt Injuſtice, Treaſon, Violence, 
Againſt Oppreſſion, Perjury and Fraud, 3 
And all the Crimes of the perfidious French. 

Sal. They needs muſt co wy yr for whom Heav' adechre 
In Kg of all the Valour 'of their Foes.- 

Madam, their Valour much you over rate; . 

T 1 themſelves, and to themſelves 8 
While they are falſe to all thæ World beſide, Nee "1 
They feet themſelves too guilty to be brave. * ang 
| "Hi a red Sig their Vloa they mird. Who 


* 


* 


5 - Liberty Aſſerted I 
| Who ſtill on Treaſon or on Odds depend. 11-5. Ant = 
But againſt Odds and Treaſons both we conquerd, 9 
Such Force deriv'd we from the juſt Diſdain | ' 
That Honour, Innocence, and heavenly Truth, 
Should yield to Falſhood, and to Hell-born Crimes, " 
That Thought alone ſaſtain'd our ſinking Troops, 
That Thought inflam d them in extreme Diſtreſs, 
When one of them cried ſuddenly aloud, 
Lifting his wounded, wearied Arms to Heay' n, 
Thou Maker of the World to whom we bow, 
If it be Thou and not blind Chance that governs, 
To thee we appeal, here manifeſt thy Juſtice. = 
Okim. Now 5 that Pow r thou haſt ſet my Soul on Fire, 
What follow'd ? 3% 
- Beauf. Not the ut Trumpet chat muſt rowſe the dead, / 4 
To them more ſudden Vigour ſhall convey, - 34 | 
Than did to ours that animating Voice, 
All thought that Heav'n declar d it ſelf aloud, 1 
Strange Veh were ſeen, and wondrous Sounds were heard, 
Tis faid a lame deſcended upon Olamar, : . 
And round his Temples ſpread its lambent Glory , . 2 
But this is ſure, benign bi Eyes ard Thang i p! | 
And Conqueſt lightning in his Eyes, and T ene. "4 
Ros d al our Vigour in our fainting Tr | : 
wy + ſtruck a fatal Damp upon the Foe, e | 
Stk. Beaufort, thou art too partial to thy kriend- 
Raff 1 am not partial, 1 am barely juſt. be PL oh 
Sal. He who is fo magnanimouſly juſt, Fe : 
Muſt have done greater Wonders of his own un: 
Do Juſtice to thy (elf then. G 
Bean. What 1 AI did not in the darks\; oc. N 
But Earth and conſcious Heav'n were _ r 
I. thereforę need not 1 1 
Saß. Remember the Reward. born diet}, og 
mw on Irene. e 
anf. She's alwa in my Thoughts, L769 e e 
N. And ee in it en 2447 yk 
| _ Have OY ro g heyis doi hr. 
* N.. Sal. 11 


I 4 
: . * K 
S Kio 54 


8. Lia Arie - by 
Sal. And can you poorly quit her to/another? | 
 Beauf, No, nor would 1 bately win her. 

Cal. Yet you exalt your Rival to the Skies. 

Beauf. That Rival is your Son and is my Friend. | 2 
And lll is partial when he mentions me. N ee 
| SOak, Think of what Love requires. 

Beanf. There is a Duty due to Friendſhip 00 
A thouſand Lovers worſhip fair rene. 
But who but [ has ſuch a Friend as Vlamar & 
Sab. The greateſt Friendſhip you can ſhew / Nd Son | 
Is to deptive him of this fatal Beauty. - 

I had rather ſee him in the Arms of Death, . W 

Tban of Zephario's Daughter. * 
= Beauf. But he had rather die than not "poſſeſs by 15 as 

Sal. Then let him die, no, let him live, ye Pow'rs! 

But let him live without her.... 0 


lou love Irene, tell me, would you win her?? N 


Beausf. | would, by Heav n, but would not looſ Ulemar. 
Sal. Then let us jointly urge bim to defiſt BI 


. Beauf. On what Pretence? 1. 
Sal. On that of Gratitude. 7, 
The ſtrongeſt in the World 0a bevv Spice, 
Can he be ſaid to bear a grateful Mind, Dogs 


Who ſtrives againſt his BenefaGor's Bliſs 2 
| * him of his Obligations. 
- Beanf. What Obligation? 


Sal. He well — them be you forge, | 
Too generous Beanſorrr. 


Who ſnatch d the Dagger from his e Beal, +: 


In that accurſed Hovr that made us Captives ? 
When only we of all the Saves were ſav . x 
Who fore d E br 18 H Mud 
At leaſt a ſhew of Liberty? XX: 65 5 
Wo ſince inſtructed him in glorious Arms >. Ag, 
Inſtructed him in European Arts? 9 170 
To whoſe dear Friendſhip-is: his Glory owing, e 4 
His noble Ads, and his accompliſh Greatnes Pan 30 
Ten ben eiche avexall his 3 2H 1 
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obe. What mee? b 
Sal. French 18 | 
Olbia. Why 2 Rams T ig | 
Sal. Les Time and Fate"teved! it 2 _ 


So re wy $0 his: Hatfed . | | 
The which, together hot of AI ey Ag} 
It might a criminsl Averſfion cauſe - md] > 
To him who gave him Being ; en dessen 2 dae bc 
All hopes of Peace it ſurely e eee © N 11.915 | 
"his Sentinet depends 
But he w Angie to the NEE lads "17 wat * 
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6 Literty — 

Th xs Head againſt bis ſacred Life, I *bC 4a? 
Thy jm me in him in whom I live, yah N 

Act in one 1 te | 


. Ulam. When e er 1 ceaſe to hearken = the Didtates 
Of the World's Ruler and bis Servant Nature, 


24 


I ſhall deſerve to be a thing accutſt; 42 
In the late Fight that I. Me fpare my Kindied, | 
[ ſhun'd your Hurons and attack d the French, 
And urging thro their troops my glorious Way, 
I made a (laughter of their braveſt Chiefs, 
Which they will long with, bitter Woe remember. 
Sal. Ha l have a care l thou ſayeſt Mankind s thy Kindred, 
Among the French too thou might ſt find Relations. 
Ulam. Tis true we were created Brothers all, 
And all deſcend from one eternal Sire; ** 
But om the Father for his Sous diſow us. iv 
on not for Bretbrenz no, the Brave wry _ 
And Juſt are only Brethren worthy me. 2 - 
And ſuch I ſhall reſpe& where cer I find the. 
Sak. And canſt thou fondly think there are no rb. | 
| Among the Squadrons of the warlike F me mares 
Ulam. I know there are. 
When firſt in the late Eight with my good brd. 
carried Death among the Faithleſs F tenchz; 
One of their foremoſt Leaders I obſerv dd 
Who mow'd our Iroquois like ripen'd le «1 or 
Extending them in Ranks along, the, Plain 4. 
With him went all bis Souldiers Hearts ale, - 4905; hd 
And long live Mirazrewt aloud they cry d. | 
Sk. Hat Miramont ! Ah Gods [aha ſpeak that 5 


— 


Y 
„ Ei 


* — 17 live Mir 2 2 they cry d. ih, th ; 
k. on tho ſomething dire is on th ongue/ | 
Ul in ſhort, tha eee Ld himkelt fo 75 
Sk. By Nea vn the very diſmal 1 I fear' d.  [Aparts 
Ulam. With Indignation ſtung fag lt flew, 8  intÞ 
8 . — 5 25 4 
bat from his wou "I — dropt, c 
N ay i he ; 


* 7 a WY OP Sus N — N 
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e 


18 ; es Afened' 

Sal. What will become gf the fortorn Sikie } a 0 
Olam. Then with Revenge ioflam d I on him tuſh 

And my good Sword preſenting to his Heart. 
Sak. O Heav'n and Earth! O Nature canſt thou bear it ! [ Apart. 
Dlam. Die, die, ſaid I, tous Villain die! 
Sal. O Miremont, thou rling of my Soul, 


Would I had never heard of thee again! (part. 
O wretched Father ! and O curſed Son! - 


Dlam. Madam, you tremble, and a deadly Pale 
O erſpreads your Face what ſtrange Diſorder's this > 
. I'm always on the wrack when Blood is ſpilt. 
Dian. Then + be calm, for here no Blood was ſpilt. 
Seal. How's tha indeed! ist poſſible! juſt Heav'n. 
Ulam. Madam, tis certain. : 


For looking ſtergly inthe Frenchman's Face, 


While Fate ſtood threa on my lifted 
Thro' his undaunted Eyes I ſaw his Soul, 
80 great, ſo awful and ſo truly noble, ' 
Sight, and checkd ay Haw, 
A __ him Liberty, the Salt of Life,” 

nt him to his own; and now you ſee, + 


—_ can acknowledge Virtue i in a Foe, 


And. can reſpect it, and reward it too. An, 
Sal. Ha! what's turn of wondrous Fate bert 5 
And how ſhall I conceal my impetuous Joy ? * 
Miramomt lives, my Soul's Deſire is near me, [Apart. 
And Happineſs begins to dawn from Heavinz 
He lives; and Love and I ſhall meet again. | 

Oh! — n wo: 27 
To Bliſs, too ſwift and mighty to be born g 
"Twas but laſt moment that I felt Deſpair, a” 

The very worſt of ills; and now I hope, Faw; oz Vat 
Ay how I entertiin the charming Hope, 8 . 

Of holding him of whom —.— Bed % . 607 
Of holding him in theſe ert 5. = 
And 1 ſhall fee, O I ſhall die wit Joy! Y 0 | 

Yes, I ſhall {ce my Love, rn I e 
Ot me il "_— let me die N E11 3907 ll 


«8 150 50 19 
lam Madam, your Looks diſcover great Diſorder. 
"She hears me not, nor ſees me; now her Eyes 

Seem deeply fix'd upon ſome abſent object; 

And now they wildly rowl. | 

What mean theſe; Muſings, and theſe ſudden Starts >. 

And theſe Convulfions that thus ſhake her Soul ! | 
Heav'n long preſerve my Mother Madam bear me, 
Some body comes, retire before they appproach, ,. 
And be not (een i in thisextreme oor: 


od 5 Leads ber aut, and returns. 


SCENE III. lu, Beaufort. 


Beauf. My Dlamar ! 
ry» My #+ « 8 ” 
Ha! Mou loo whenever thou art iev'd, 
Alas I find rs ray {elf that ſuffer ; ad 
What Thought diſturbs my Friend a 
Beauf. Thy ſympathizing Grief diſturbs thy Friend, 
But when I think of long thee, , Oh then! 
Ulam. That loſs would quickly be repair d, for thoy, - 
Who mad'ſt me what I am can can'ſt make another; 
And form him fit for Friendſhip and for thee. - 
,_ 'Twas Heav'n alone could make thee 
A Jewel of ineſtimable Price, 
I added to thy Luſtre, not thy Worth, 
And the ſnail Pains 1 took to mals thee thine, | 
Makes chee more pretous in my joyful yes 88 


But when I think of loſing thee. | | 
Dlam. I will not think of loſing thee, e N71 
I cannot bear the % 
Bean: Whoſe muſt Irene be? | 83 
Ulam. Heav'n only knows, 1 


But will alas in one half Hour declare. 
af Whoſe is her Heart, — of edqair, 
Ulew. But never yer could find. 
auf. To me ſhe Ttill has too reſpectful been, 
And = too cold and too indifferent.” | 
Ulam. And too uneaſie and reſerv'd to me. | 
3 3 =; Beauf. 


a — , - 


20 Liter Aſerted. 
Beauf. Perhaps ſome ha Man among the Gow d, 
Ot her Adorers bite we h in vain, 
Poſſeſſes all her Soul; tis hard to think, I 
That ſhe whoſe Beauty captivates all Hearts, 
Should be like Virtue, with her ſelf content, 
And never know dclire. 
Try her once at this i important uncture, 
For I have feared into her Heart in crap 3 
Tis true, my Soul is of her Beauty fond, 
As ev'n of Glory, with whole noble fre, 
It twenty Years ſuccesfully has burn'd; 
Yet I who ſee my fortieth Sun renew 00 3 
Will entertain no Paſſion that revolts, 
From Reaſons ſovereign and eternal Law. 
Tis true I would, for who would not be biet? | 
But will not by her Miſery be hleſt. Lr A 
Ulam. Nor I by Heavin! » py 
Bea. But now let me conjure thee Wee, * 
| Ev'n by that charming Hope t that makes us languiſh, © 
By holy Friendſhip's venerable Bond 
That now confines us in this ſtrict Embrace, 
By the Remembrance of thoſe happy Hours 
Which we have paſt exciting one another 
"Ta elevated Thoughts and glorious Deeds; 
For whomſoever Fate reſerves Irene, 
Oh let him not be bleſt by halyes, | 
Let him not loſe his Friend? Es a 8 
May never any Coldneſs come till Dea, 
Between our Loves and us 
Ulam, Not Death himſelf 
Unlefs he quite extinguiſbes my Mind, 
Shall make me cold to Beaufort. | 
R But our Fate comes, and [ mult dilappear. > 


SCENE IV. Ulamar, Irene. 


Teen Was not that 558 1 does be avoid us 
| What makes him look ſo | 
ö Ulam. By 


” 


"Lins Aerts, © "= 


'Ulaw. By Heav n ſhe ſeems concern'd. for him, LA. 


Thrice ha Y Beaufort / 1 
Whole — ev'n in abſence his the force, 


To move your Soul, while I betore your * 
Unpitied can deſpair. 

en. Ah you miſtake me, Dlamar ! 
Oh that I had the Pow'r as I have the Will 
To bring ſoft Peace to ev'ry troubled Breaſt ! 

Ulam. And tis that Virtue that undoes me more, 
'Tis not that Angel's Face, nor Angel's Form, 2 
That Form ſurpaſſing all your lovely Se; 

'Tis not that winning. Pomp of outward Graces: 

Which upon you, as on their Queen attend; 

But tis your mind that Captivates my Soul, 

Your Mind in Youth's firſt Bloom with ev'ry. Grace, 

And ev'ry Virtue fraught, as if that Heav'n 

And Nature's ſelf took pleaſure to inſtruct you. 

Before I beheld thee my reſtleſs. Soul, 

To ſomething, bigh, to ſomething great aſpir' dz. 

But what I ne er could tell, till feeing thee 

And knowing thee inform d and fix d my rayiſh'd Soul, 
And ſhew'd it what with blind and reſtleſs fearch 
Before it _ in vain; yes, ſhew d it Virtue: Os 
Virtue it ſelf that by great Heav'ns Command, 4 
Aſſumes that lovely Form rattra&t Mankind, ; 
And draw thetn to it ſelf, 

But while you captivate the. g zing World. 

You ſtill remain ſerene, as if that Heavn 

Deſign d you not to love but be ador d, 

Appearing not to know how very warm 

How ſharply pointed are thoſe fatal Eyes; 

Smiling, you kill now not that you ſtrike, 

And we with Pleaſure die. 

Tren. Oh fond miſtaken Vene oh never more deceiv'd |: 
Know all the Extremities of Love I feel. 

 Ulam. You love? 

Ten. lam all Love, I burn, 1 die with 3 

Ulaw. Tis ſure for ſome immortal Being then, 


For — his Joy. 1 As. 
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Dien Alas he knows/it not no more tian Oiewdr.* | 
5 Is it for Beaufort ? Tl reſign to Beaufors, 


Io ſhew thee how much I prefer thy Happi TT 


. * a " 
9 I 


Olam, Let him be told it cer it be too lat; 7 
For tho I love thee more khan Life it ſelf, 15 
Tho' tis impoſſible to live without thee —- 


1 


* * 
% # © 


Before my own, I will to make thee happy, | 
I. will leave thee the loyelieſt thing in Nature, . 
For Death the moſt deteſtable. | 
Tren. Beaufort, aſſure thy ſeif has all my cfteem, 
But tis another that has all my Heart. 
Dlam. O Man whoſe Happineſs, ev'n Gods might envy ! 
My Friend and I, for I for him dare anſwer, | 
Will no advantage take of what the Council, 
And wiſe Zepbario ſhall anon determine ; 45 | 
But both, oh Gods, to him reſign our Claim! + 
Iren. Aſide.] O matchleſs Love! O proof of Godlike Virtue ! 
While he ſpeaks this behold with what Convulſionsss 
His ſtruggling Paſſion ſhakes his generous Frame, 


With whoſe exceſs he trembles and he dies. 


Diam. But oh! if ever thou could'ſt be too blame, 
Thou would'ſ be fo in this, for why? oh why | 
Haſt thou fo long conceald the fatal Secret? _ | 


Ven. Becauſe I never could till now declare it 


without expoſing too much ſhameful Weakneſs, . 


Therefore my raging Paſlion I confin'd, 


8 Which burning inward prey'd upon my Life; 


* 


But from the Man I lov'd I hid it moſt. 

In this alas I ſympathize with yon; ION 
Tis not my Lover's Form enſnares my Heart, h 

Tho his our Angian Virgins all adorezg 


But when I ſaw a Youth in his firſt Bodum 
Lead our brave Iroquois with more ſucceſs = « 


Than our moſt ancient and experienc d Warrior, 


Perform ſuch Wonders for his Countrey's Safety, 
And for the Libertys of Humankind ; Nee 

To which he ſacrifices his Repoſe, e 
And ev'n his Life, and Haxards the enjoyment a * 
Of what he loves much dearer ev n than Life. Dla. 


— 


* F * L 2 £ 
- 


/ . 


Liberiy Aerie 27 


Dian. Oh Gods! O Trat b whither is ſkic going? 

Tren. When 1 beheld all this you may be ſaute, 
Ti Almighty Mind has giv'n to me a Soul, | ] 
That could not fee a Lover with theſe Virtues; 1 
Theſe Godlike Virtues, and remain inſenſible, | | 


—_—_ * 


The Joy that lightens from thy humid Eyes 

Informs me that thou underſtand'ſt me, — 

And I deſign d thou ſhould'ſt; but then be fare 

Thy godlike Virtue which inllam d my Heart 

Has in my Breaſt produe d the noble Pride 

Of imitating ſo much Excellence. "ub 

As thou haſt facritizd Repoſe and Life, 

And hazarded th'enjoymerit'ev'n of me, 

Whom thou low 't more than Life, for thy dear Countrey , 
Itho a Woman nobly will attempt 

To emulate thy ſingular Example. 

And tho' I love, ney dou, to Madneſs doat, 1 

Tho' my Heart feels what never Tongue can utter, 

Let if my Countrey once decrees me * 6 | 
For Beaufort I'll retrieve my Heart, 9 
And never ſee thee more. 0 4 

Ula. Oh too aceompliſh'd Beaufort / Oh my Friend 4 | 
Whit have I loſt by thy tranſcendent Virtne > | 


$ CENE. V. Zephario, Irene, Ulamar, Beaufort 


e What has Fare devnwin' . 

auf. See its Interpre . him. PN 
| Ul Bea Hail to eee, L 

 Zeph. Ye nd bleſs Friends, thou Bart thou — 
Are ye determin d fully to 'corfent 

* woes the Angians here by me pronounce. 


2 We are 8 
27 5. In ee ben, 
For all the Wonders ye this Da #5299 
— ET * 
* pay, k 
| ba Her be lp e eee Wes 
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| ip our routed Tr 2 155 the — : 1 
And nobly rais d us font Deſpai 4 4 
For which the — — the robe f R 


And everlaſting Fame Reward the Doer , 
But ſince in the firſt onſet of the 1 
That fierce Attack that carry d all before i it; "I 
Beaufort by wondrous Friend{hip mov d ꝑreſerv 4 
Thee, Dlamar, by our on flying Troops. _ 
As by a Torrent, overborn, o erw helm d, 
Trampled by F riends, ſurrounded by the Foe, © 
And ſtood the Barrier betwixt thee and Fate, 
That threatned thee from F 4 and Foes weck . 
The Council, wiſely have deerced,. that ghge 
Who fav'd th'Heroick Youth to whom we owe 


Oiur Conqueſt, did with him preſerve the State; er 
And therefore have decreed him 8. N. ra bnd 


11 


A Tritle im it felf, ee re 77 on T 
My Daughter. | 1 eee an. 5 1 | 
Beauf. Madam do you conſent? | 25 * = 5 3X F 
Tren. I do. ETD . ee 


ae OY west 
am. Oh take ber while I have Voice 3 
3 Beauf. Oh ſtrange Conſent! bar; yo TOW a. 
2 Del ir is-in her Eyes, and Death in his. 924492 
$$ am, your Tongue conſents, your Soul denys. 
we 69 'Tis true, my Soul, brave Beau aufort, is another LP 
But ſoon, depend upon it, {hall be thing, *f $37 Anal 
And ſhall as true and faithful prove to thee,. © W ur 
As thou haſt been to Liberty and Angie. N nal 
True, were wy Affections mine, and I my own _ 
Then. Dlamar, I had been only thine, n 
But [ was born for Angie not my ſelf; 


2 vl 


ww al 0 


I And Avgie, Beaufort, has decreed me thine, = 
Thou, Lamar, Polit foros happie! Maid, OW 5 y 1. 


Who may deſerve to live, to die wit | 
And bleſs the happy pair, all Ew Heay * , 
When I ſhall be no more. | 


Bea. Hhert. Was erer fuch rächt wn arr 


_ + td 


The accents Bs upcn her. Charmiog Tongue, 35 


And leave her Lovely over- flow ing Eyes 
To pour out the abundance of Her Soul. N aig 

1 who cou'd: dye for Ulamar or her. | 

Shall J make both unhappy, nay my ſelf too? 

For I muſt doubl r in all their Woes. 

No, rouze thy ſelf my Soul, and in one AQ 

Deliver three: I now am of an Age 

la which the Paſſions, reaſons Voice: obey, 

and Reaſon tells me Heav'n and Natute bo 

Irene for her Lovely Ulamar. _ + 

And therefore made them equal in cheir Lows 

Their Beauty and their years: Rouze Rouze my Soul! 

Tis done, my Friend, and thou too charming aid, 

And wiſe Zyphario Hear, I thank the Angians, 

I thank dal for th Ineſtimable giſtt 

With which they have Rewarded my poor zeal, 

And I accept it to beſtow-it Here. et 
Ul. Ha ! Gods What meaneſt thou? Mock me not my 
Beauf. No, take her, by th' Eternal mind ſhe's thine, 

And know that when I firlt beſtow d ap. n 

— very Soul upon thee I beſtow'd. 

A gift that was lefs Dear to me. | 

Tren. 1s't. poſſible ! And is not tkis a Dream? | 
Can there in Man be ſuch a Godlige ming 
* RZeph. And is your final Reſolution this:? | 
"= 'Tis fix'd. as Natures Laws that core ning 

Do you accept Irene for your Wife? 
22 Do I — her? 

With greater Rapture than the Wretch that's way 

From Deaths Convulſive pangs embraces Heav*n : 

Put Oh the Man, who Loves to that degree © 

And can reſign her; He alone deſerves her. | 
Nl The Deed is Noble, for dis Wile and Juſt, | 

The Engliſh always were a Gallant — . 

And Foes to Force, and Friends to * | 

They who without the Mind, poſſeſs the 

Poſſeſs by Force, and RvIſb 

He v ho can Abſolutely 1 e 

an Us loves" others ike in eel Nob £0 EY 


10 man prepare, cis Night ful knen 


* 


7. 


= 
* 
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: _— ( 26 - 2 ; 
Dl. This very Night! + 
By the Immortal Power Tm ſcarce. my eee 
Fear, Hope, and Sorrow and Tranſporting Joy 185 
And wonder at this unexpected Bliſs, 5 
Have all by turns ſo much difturb'd my Soul: 
This rg Nw my y Father ! RE 2 
AY ight my Son, for an mportant ca 
8 Viceroy of this Indian France 2 
Diſowns the Treaſon of the late attempt, 
And promiſes ſeverely to chaſtize it; 
Mean while a murmur runs among our Angie,, 
Which from their Priſoners — .derive they ſay 
That the late Damn'd ſurpriſe was firſt delign'd” 
By a French Officer who Loves Irene: 
For every Band was charg'd to Seize. on her: 
Thou art a Valiant! And Succeſsful W 
And canſt defend the Darling of my Age, 
Far better than her Father's feeble arms. _ 
Di. Deſend her! Yes, what Beaufort has reſign'd 
Tome, I only will to Heav*n reſign. 
Oh Beaufort, beſt of Men, and beſt of Friends! 
* _ I refuſe to die for ſuch a Friend? 
ever 1 et the boundleſs Debt 
2 dh what ſhall erg Mac. ; 
.es b. Come nfzdd we banks, and hen 
to inſtant — our 
See what theſe Meſſengers of E well jomy r 
And then — | 
Ul. And Immortality win then be mine. 
. The ** . — xvod, i. 
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Salle, Ulamar.” | 
Sl. XK 7 Hy haſt chow (aid fo teful Dla: 
; W Haake SEE eta Th 


bo is d ſuch various ſuries in * Soul, 
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"ET LEFEENET, 


gregor 


hy 
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4s left meimpotee of of Thong or pens 
And ſnatch'd me ſo enti my from my elf, 
That the important b s was unmention'd 
For which that conference'was firſt deGgn'd. 
Thou haſt often ſaid, my Son, chat thou deſireſt 
To know thy Father. 
vl. Yet you unkindly kept him Aill conceal'd. 
dal. Believe it San, there was a wandrous cauſe : 
But wherefore would'ſt thou know him? 
Dl. That if he leads the Huron, out to fight;> | 
I might in Battle ſhun him. 
Sal. Is that the only cauſe of thy deſire ? 


Know that in Battle, ſhoud'ſt 1 meet thy Father, 


Great Nature whiſpring with her Voice Divine, 
2 make thee ſtop thy er murdring Hand, 
pightof all thy —— Thirſt of Blood; 
Or 9735 ſome Genius with no mortal tone, 
Would thunder in thy ears, forbear, tis He. 
And would'ſt thou only know him t to avoid Him ? 
Is that the only cauſe of thy deſire? 
Thou ſhould" deſire to —— him to Ae 
And to revere the Fountain of thy life; _ 
From which the Graces of thy manly form, 
Aid Ee thy boaſted excellences floß). 
hen name — 

84 The na on thee, my Son, depends 
Yet thus far thou ou (at know thy noble Father ; 
The beſt and braveſt of Manki is he; 


And, oh, he loves thee Son, he laves the more _ N 


Than bis own lovely Eyes, He lives for thee ; 

And me he loves with ſuch an Air and Meen, 

As if ſome God came down to adore his Creature: 
Oh none can love but he | Oh none can ſhow * 
Such Majeſty with ſo much ſweetneſs n * 
Such tenderneſs with fury reconcil'd, 

So firm a conſtancy with ch ſo much flame, 

Such rapture with inimitable. Grace; 

And then a Wiſdom, and x Tongue might ch charm 


The ears of liſtening A * 
Thau wilt be fond, be proud. of — aber. 
Di. * his name ?/ "2 3 


E 2 
3 | ; 


"Ti? NG 


*. 


| D Sak. He told me that, but ke 


(3g ) 0 

.. Once more the naming him, on thee depends : „7 
Beſore thou hear*ſt his name, thou moſt concſude 
This profer'd Peace; and muft renounce or ever | 
D. Whom? 

Sat. The Daughter of ion 

Ul, Irene? 

Sal. What; do'ſt thou ſtare? 


— 


Les diſobedient Boy, thou muſt renounce Her." | 


Dl. My Wife? | 

Suk. Thy Wife? Impoſſible 4 | | 

Vl. This hour our Hands were joyn'd ; this very 3 
with ſolema Invocation I implor d 
The eternal Mind, and every Power to um Tp 
That nought but death ſhould part my Love and m me. 

Sal. To thee thy Father then for ever's loſt.” | 

Ul. Wherefore. © 

Sal. He bears to every Angian mortal Wn 


Vi. Let him but lock on ber that Hite will ceaſe, 


Sak. He oft indulging his fond tender thoughts, 
He oft would pleaſe himſelf with th of Thee, 
And of thy Fortune, and = future 
And of the Wife deſign'd for thee ; a Wife - 
Of "os a different Stamps than thou haſt choſe 
One who has greater Beauty than Iren! 
Sak. No, to confeſs a truth, that cannot be. 
Ul. Of greater Intereſt then, perhaps than ſhe ? 
Sal. Of greater intereſt ſay*ſt thou? 
Ah no ! His generous Soul diſdains the thought, 
The Wiſe that He deſign'd for thee, was one 
W hom Education ſhould with nature Joyn, 
To form her an. Aﬀociate worthy thee! 
One fit t' aſſiſt thee in the ways of Virtue, 
_ help to- raiſe thy Soul, to glorious As. 
hat he defign'd then, Providence has done, 
And Toyn'd me to the very Lovely ſhe,” 


Whom had my Father known, he wou'd have choſe. 


Sak. Ha 
Ul, And has not Beaafort told you what rene 
id at that Conference, that made her mine? 


reat, ſo Noble? 


Ul. Was ever an - thing ſo 
ſs, it was no common Act. 


Sat. I muſt co 
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che Match conceal'd. 
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; ( 29 „ m 
Ul Was ever fo much Greatneſs ſeen before Fo 
My Father will be pleas'd, will be I ranſported, 
To be allied to ſuch Franſcendent Virtue. - 
Ev'n Europeans A moreus of themſelves, 
And their own ways exalt it to the Skies, 
And generous Beaufort freely has declar'd, 
He never heard of any thing ſo great, | 275 
Among their Godlike Romans. 1 

Sak, Is't poſſible? 

UI. My Father when he ſees her will be charav'd, 
My Father loudly will approve m Choice 

Sat. O all ye Immortal Pow'rs, I am- eonvinc'd ; 
Remove one hindrance, which thou can'ſt remove, 
And thy poor Mother may be happy ſtill. 

U/. Name it. 

Sal. This Marriage ties thee, to a hateful lntereſt, 
Repugnant to thy Father's: But the French 
Now proffer Peace, that Peade is in Pow'r ; 
Conclude it, and your Interefts will be one, 

U/, But that on me depends not. 

IS W ſelf; depends 

Da tee alone, allure thy % 
The Angians have inſtated thee and Beaufort,” Raw 
And thy new Father with unbounded, Pow'r 

To make firm Peace, or to continue War. 
And two of you decide th Important 
Zephario ſtrongly. is inclin'd to theez _ 
And the En ith Intereſt is ſo clearly known, 

As may make Beaufort easy ſüſpected. | 

UI. But Madam. 

Sat. Hear me yet · my Son a While, 

If with the French and Hurons, thou conclud'ſt * 
A ſolid Peace: Survey the vaſt Advantages 


„ 


Which will from thence Accrue, to thee and thine, 5 2 


For let th' Exchange of Gaptives be one clauſe, 
And then that Peace reſtores thee ts thy Father. 
U.. How are you. ſure he Lives? 


Sat. He Lives, he Lives, the Darling Care of Hear! 


This I'm affur'd, by: one, who in the Fight, 
Both ſaw and felt, and wonder'd at his Valour + 1 


Tat 


And thee he ſays, he fay lo very * IP 


%. 
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"© I 
That by chi afiſtance of thy Guardian 8 1 


Thou narrowly; Oh! narrowly did'ſt 
„The Murder of thy Father. 


— 


D. Oh Heav'n! Tm ſeis'd with Horrour when Ther 


Sat. Prevent it for the future, 
conclude a Peace ; : 


Dread what may happen, 
And as that Peace 2 os to Fake Father, - 
So it ſecures thy Fair, thy lov'd Vene, 
For ſhe may elſe while thou mak'ſt diſtagt War, 
Be torn from thee, as I was from thy Father. 
Di. Ay that wou'd male a Wretch of me indeed ? 
Sal. All my own Intereſt, I paſs in Silence, 
And all my Griefs, for I'm too well convinc'd, - 
That thou can't look inſenſibly on both, 


Dil. Madam 105 wrong me. 
Sab. No, thou Ht'ſt thy. Mother. 
Ul. Hate you'? 


* And yer tas Witneſs av'n * "OY bear witgel 


My eruel'ſt Foes, with what a Tender care, 
With what an ardent Love, Pve cheriſh'd thee, 
Oh Ulemer, my Life is not ſo Dear to me, 
For I have Liv'd for-thee alone, Juſt Heav'n 

For boars oor Pve plac'd my ſole felicity,, 
| Nay all my Wiſhes, all my Hopes of H = Weg 
— two dear object, on a Son and Hus 
From thy dgar Father I have long been torn, 
And kep a mourſul Widow an a Save | 


In inſupportable Captiv — 215 
w —— — for lorn, deſolate 
4 and Inſultiug Foes; 
And — n forc'd to bear their Bloody taunts, 
And all the malice of their murdering E yes : 
Yet thou for whom — endur'd all this, 
For whom I groan — tr hours: 
Thou haſt des to A thy Mother's Eyes, 
But prov a eruel and foes Child to me, er 


Untouch'd -$h+, all _ Grief, — 
7 keel — 0 . to | 
have prof > ladian Sons; *. 


Ag 


n 1 bel end hetunghe me, 
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* (31) 
Sab. Yes! i . 
Witneſs the' Battle Fought this Bloody morn. - ; 
And the Clandeſtine Match this Evening — | 

UV, I thought * had been ſatisfy'd in both. 

Sab. Why do'ſt thou not 1 fr — now Ingrate! 
When thy Obedience is moſt neceſl; 
Thou know*ſt the ſinking preſſure 4 6s which 
I for Twelve years have bow'd my wretched Head 
Have paſs'd my tedious days in Tears, and Wails : 
My Nights in fearful Dreams-and broken Slumbers, 
Thou ſeeſt my faded Cheek, my Languid Eye, 
And hear'ſt me breath the Rueful voice of Sorrow, 
Thou know'ſt this Peace wou'd end my killing Care. 
And drive all ſadneſs from my Eyes for ever. 
For the bare thought of ſeeing thy Dear Father, 
Makes Joy like lightning dart along my Soul ; ; 
And raiſes every Senſe to Native vigour. .-. - 
Oh yet thy Mother might be bleſt to eav ? | 
But her lov*d Son will have her wretched Rill ; 
Thou know'ſt this Peace is only in th power; 19 123 1 | 
Jet knowing this; haſt thou vouchſaf d to give de 
One word of comfort to revive my Soul? | | 
Yes, cruel, haſt thou once vouchſaf d t aſſure me 8 
That thou determin'ſt to conclude this Treaty ? N 
Haſt thou not ſtood Inſenſible and Dumb ? 0 

v. But firſt*tis requiſite to hear the — 
And then in what I can you ſhall be obey d: ; 
Sal. In what thou can'ſt ; in hat thou wilt, chou 
Yes, yes, my Son, thou ſhalt be ſoon diſcharg'd 
Of all the "Dur which thou ow'ſt to me, * 
But yet a while, and thou wil have no Mother, 1 
And then too late thou 'ſt vouchſaſe a Sigh oy, 
For all the Miſery I've u on | * 
For all the Woe I yet muſt un | | Is 
In that ſtrange Region of Departed Souls, 
Where I mutt Languiſn out my Woful hours 
In 1 of my Deareſt Husband; ' 


And of my Cruel, FL much lov'd Son. 
Ui. Can'ſt thou Near this my goul, and not be moy'd ? 


Sal. I never, in this World Yall ſee thee more, | 
And here. 6 know, E 


Fo, | ) 


as © 


wur 

Then to tb Eternal mind, bn his Protect Js 
I leave thee, O my Son: Bleſs, bleſs him Heay? 1; 
I have born Wretchedneſs enough for both; * 
I leave him to thy care. Adieu my Son 
A long Adieu in this Embrace receive. 

Ui. Madam, by all that's Sacred I adjure you 
Not to commit a faſh and curſed deed; 
Wait the reſult, at leaſt of this Debate. * - 

Sat. And do'ſt thou. give me hope then? 

Ul. I do. | 
Sat. Well then! ! Since thou wilt have it ſo, bu wait, 
But . on that reſult — my Fate. 


Sau Second. Ulmer. 


3 dt She's one ! Pertaps for ever! How; for ever 


And can't thou name it? Can'ſt thou bear the comic ? 
on; -- The Kindeſt, Tender'ſt and the beſt of Mother's? 
BP. She who has liv'd for thee, for thee has born — >, 


Oh what has ſbe not born — 
Yer her can ſt thou Deſert? Can'ſt thou ſee her bye? 
By thy unkindneſs Dye? O Barbarous Son, 


5 —.— Vlamer then the Angians | 

ſt thou abandon them ? Betra * Cauſe? 
1 The Cauſe of Humankind > Of God like Liberty? 
a What can'ſt thou give up that to theſe (ly /Traytos - AN 


Es. Inſidious Slaves Who Inſolentiy think + . - 
To Fool theſe Nations, and to obtain by. Truce 
What their baſe Fears reſtrain them from perſuins; 
9 Honourable War, eternal mind, wo! 
Mate of — reat = r of all Spirits; er 
uide my W bony unerring Light! 
25 by that Light, 10 Iluſtrate: my dark Reaſon : 
Do thou inſpire. me with Expedient way 
That I may neither give up thy great Cauſe, 
Nor yet Betray my poor Aﬀicted Mother. 
But ſee the nn , „ 
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2. Emb. And which * — 4 


a Erb. Khow that the Mighey® 
Has ſent ſtrict Orders to Cen 5 
Jo make a ſolid and a laſting Þ 
With all che Warlike Five Ber 
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Thoſe phaſing mance) hich orld i. 
And which the wiſeſt _Nawoas ich the Wir 
Dean.” The wiſeſt Nations! Yes, the Fools of all : 
Oh Europe eren 2 5 
To thy by e How thy heedleſo 
Have. fuffei*d\ poor unthinking Sots, to. aunkaco,.. 
Their ; and their native Longues, ö 
To ſpeak your"Jargon, and afſume your. ways... 6. 
Mele. Which argues in us a-Superiour Geniaus. 
Beas. I muſt confels it & mrs our Fools heliqve e, 


Inclinesſtheir Groyling 8 work Foes, 
And — Eee . 


UI. What have you taught the Nations aber a? 
What have you taught them but Inglorigus arts: . — 

emaſealate their minds? Bui ae Luc. TY 
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But whoſe muſt be the Horrour ? 

U. Oh that it might be mine! might all be mine? 
Ire, Thy Enemies will ſoon deliver thee, 

And Death will be thy Friend; his Icy hand 

Will ſoon convey thee to that Bliſsful Land, 

Where thou ſhalt Swim in Everlaſting laſting Joy, 

Where thou wilt ſoon forget thy Lov'd Trene. 

U. Oh never never 
Ire. The Tranſitory Pains of Death With tbee 

Will ſoon be ore, but I ſhall feel them long; 
Of thy ſad Death how long may I be Dying, 

For have neither Enemy, nor Friend 

That will deliver me; but muſt be left 4 
_ Alone! Oh all — I ſhall be leſt 

.B Without my Com, and my dear Relations, 

3 Without my ” Faithful riends, — without thee, 

Who wert Relations, Country, all to me. 

2 O that thou wert / © that thou would'ſtbe all! | 
U. Thou Miſerableſt of the Race of > rand 45 
What would'ſt thou? 

Ire. Thou ſeeſt in what Condition I am left, | 
In what Perfidious, in what Barbarout Hand 
Say, what am I to expect hen thou art 90 A 
From wa — Cruel, ſuch A Faithleſs Race ABD 

Vl. O mn them man them, O Rey evenge, evenege : 
: 7d giye the World that thou wert in my PW r 
| Ve, Say Ulama, for thou haſt known me long; ; 

A Say did 1 ere appear thus. moy'd before? / 
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vl. No, Never, never, 
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4 ) * 
is on thy B row, 
And thy Soul's teeming with ſome wonderous Birth; | 
Let it be ne're ſo dreadſul bring it wut, _ TM 
The worſt of Fate I have already fe't . 

Ire. If e er thou lov'd'ſt me with # Noble Paſſion, 
'Tis time to ſhew it now, FR 
Dl. Whither art ch going? . 7 


Tre. Once more tell me, 


y ho brought this Load of Woe upon my Head. 


U!. Oh Damnation! oh : 8 

Ire. From m ſhould my Delieverance then proceed ? 

UV. Lightning this moment blaſt me ! muſt I then 
Betray my Country, or Abandon thee ! | 

Ire. Say, tho' a poor diſtreſsful, Widow'd Virgin, 

Yet am I not thy Wife, 

Ul. My . Deareſt VVife! _ 
Dearer then is the Blood that warms my Heart, 
But ruin'd Angie is my Country ſtill, - 

Ire. Wilt thou. do nothing for Me Ulamar ; . 
Is not my Honour think? . 

Vl. It is, and mingis thine? : 
And therefore I'll. preſerve it, true to thee, 
To Heav'n and Nature, and to Ruin'd 4 

tre. And I would have thee Conſtant to 
For if thou prov'ſt a Traytor to the Reſt, 
Thou wilt be ſo to me. 9 b 

Ul, Ha! - ES OS 
Is there another way to thy Deliverance? 

I'l ſhed the Blood that's Deareſt to my Heart 
T' obtain it. n $7 
e. The Blood that's deareſt to thy Heart? 

Ul. By the great mind I Will. 

Ire. Is not that Blood Irexe's ? : * 

UI. Thy Blood! O Horrour! what haſt thou propos d : 

Ire, Yes thou muſt ſhed it, Ulamar, and Die. 

Ul. Am Ia Devil? | $2 


* 


ie. 


an; 
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Ire, What can't thou ſtay to expire in fearful Torments, * ' 


Inſulted o're by theſe inhuman Slaves; 
Thou haſt a Ponyard tho? thy Sword is gone. _ 3 
U/,I have, and thus I uſe it. 0 5 is to. % Nw 


felf. 


H 2 he: 
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” Hoe: Hold, by ani ty Loy arge thee hold ; 
| .'OLock upoaime wit an Eye o, 
And plunge it here; le hot ſee thee Die : 
Have Mercy Diamar, kill me firſt. 

Dla. Whargivg ches Zea th this Sacred N ight ? 


Is that a Bridegrooms gift. The Gody the Gods 
Deliver thee, hi I free my ſelf N (Offers to ſtab hinſ! 
Ire. Thou ſhault ie, inhumine as chou art; 


How could you have the cruel heart t' attempt it? 

Toleaye me hereto this perfidious Race : 

Rn My Father, Country, Friends, all, all are i 

My And can'ſt thou leave me too, my Life? Can'R chou! 3 

Can'ſt thou? Thou ſhalt not. I Wil die — thee, C Juatcher th 
Ul. O hold! | 3 er 

That diſmal blow I muſt not, dare not ſee. toXiill boſe 
Ire. Think what the French when thou art gone · Come death 


And free my Breaſt from this diſtracting thought. 
Scene 7. Utamar, Irene, Officer, and nk 


1th pen akeof gude d Marcy f 

this the u make o r 

Haſt! Tear 1 aſunder. It 7 
Him to Count Fromtenec in Bonds conduct, 

_ her convey to th* other Female Captives 2 
—_ away there. 

* poor Irene? May the Gods protect thee : 
Take in a! Dying look — laſt Fart wel; 
Death's erue lift Fang is parting thus from thee, 

Ie, Oh Gods! WI a aaf Fate's reſerv'd far me 
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ACG TN SEN E I. 
Ulamar, Frontenac, Miramont. 


Front. Ome, be not guilty of thy own Deſtruction! 
Believe it, I would Bladly be thy Friend; 

Beſides-that, I reſpect thy wondrous V irtue; * 

There's ſomething ſo engaging in thy Perſon, 

That I'm inclin*d with tenderneſs to Love thee ; 

But think th? Irrevocable moments fly; 

The time approaches when thou muſt reſolve. 

d. What to Betray my Truſt? To be a Villian ! 

Front. Miſtake me not fond Youth ! - | 
Aſſiſt us to ſubdue theſe Warlike Nations; 

And under us thou ſhale Command them all. 

Dla. What right have I to rule theſe WatrllkNations 9 
Front, The Juſteſt in the World, the right of Nature : 
Thou ſingly haſt more Virtue than them all; 

And therefore art by Nature form'd to rule them. 

U/. ich bare Deſert a generous mind is ſatisfy'd ; 
If I have Virtue give me leave to keep it ? 
Complying with thy offer would deſtroy it, 
And ] ſhould then have more and blacker Crimes 
Than all the Warlike Iroquois together; 

But thou miſtak'ſt thy Man, I havea Soul 
That ſcorns a Tyrant, and a Slave alike; 
And thou would'ſt have me both : ] 
But ſince = offer kindly is deſign'd ; 
* tang doubly will return it. 
rout, Return it, ſay*ſt thou ? How ? | 

UI. Set me but free, and 1! in kind return it. 

Front. In kind? Wees 
Ul. Yes, Rouze thy ſelf, and ſhake off this vile Yoak, 
Under the which thou bow'ſt thy Neck and groan'ſt- : 
III make thee King of all Canadian France, ; 


And the brave Exgizſb, and the Warlike Iroquogs © 


Shall both ſupport thy Claim. | N 


eh, Frons, 


9s © 4 ar 
| Front. T'll hear no more; ſay, wilt thou Live or Die. 
Mir. Nay, hear him out; tis barbarous to refuſe it: 
Methinks that I could hear him talk for ever. 
Front. Yet beadvis'dand Live. 2 
U2. Not on thy terms, Pm not of Life ſo fond; 
Weigh both our offers, and judge which is Juſter ; 
Tyrant and Slave at once thoud'ſt have me turn, 
And weaken and debaſe my freeborn mind ; 
That's Independant now of all but Heav'n; 
And a Superiour in a Man diſdains; 
The greateſt, beſt of Men are but my equals; 
The guilty like thy Maſter my Inferiours. 
Front. Thou haſt à noble Soul by Heav'n. 
Mir. A Godlike ore. We 
UI. Oh how unlike is what Task of thee ? 
I would Eſtabliſh thee a Law ful King, 
And o'er a happy People ſhalt thou Reign, 
Would break thy ignoble Bonds, and give thee means 
T” aſſert thy Liberty, t' aſſert thy Virtue; | 
= . For lurking in'thy breaſt I fee the Seeds 
_ Of ev'ry noble Virtue ; but by cuſtom | 
3 And vain opinion choak'd, and blind obedience 
Lo the unjuſt ambition of thy Maſter, 
As thou art Man, thou art Generous, and Brave, 
True Maganimity adorns thy mind, 
And thou art as Dearly awful to my Soul 
| As if thou wert my Father. n 
2 j But as thou art French, thou art Baſe, Perfidious, Perjur'd, 
= And Sacrificeſt to thy Tyrants will! 3 
Thy very Honour, and thy very Virtue: 
Mir. Mind that my Lord. $: dos TRA 
Du.. Thou would'ſt have me Betray my Truſt, my Country, 
The Solemn'ft and moſt Sacred of all Trufts. I 
I would have thee deliver thoſe thou Rul'ſt, Ok 
And free them fromthe Bonds that wring their Heacts, 
And frem the Cruel Scourge that makes them Roar : 
Should I comply with thee, and ſhould undo 
Theſe Generous Nations, who are happy now - 
. In Innocence and Freedom; but would then 
Be plungd in Vice and endleſs Miſery; 
How when I afterwards met woful fights, 


— 


B 
H 
T 
T 
1 
A 
* 
L 
I; 
I 


1 " wa. TS _—_ a dT i a. 2 = 


_ 


$1 Of ST - >» 
Deplorable misfortunes, melting Objects; 
How would my Heart, within my boſom Die 
To think that I had done this: 

But thou who hitherto miſtaken man, 

Haſt proſtituted to thy Monarchs Pride 

The nobleſt Talents of thy mind and Perſon, 
Thy Wiſdom, and thy Courage haſt employ'd 
To caſt all other Nations into Chains Phe 
And Clinch, and Rivet thoſe that bind thy own, a 
Who haſt been Induſtrous to entail Deſtruction 
Upon the Race of Men, to all Poſterity, * 

Evx'n thy Poſtefity, thy wretched Children, 

If thou haſt Children 20 is. 

Front. What Cruel griefs, has that Remembrance Rouz'd ?-- 

| Ul. How will thy Soul rejoyce when thon ſhalt come. 
To turn thoſe. Talents to their Nobleſt uſe, 

To bring the Nations round to Happy freedom, 

And make Attonement to our Iadian World 

For all the- Woes thy Curſt Ambition caus'd ! 

What Inexpreſſive Joy will*ſeize thy Breaſt, 

When thou ſhalt every where meet happy objects, 

And think to thee, that Happineſs they owe! | 

To hear the Shouts, the General Acclamations, 

Th' unnumber'd Bleſſings pour'd upon thy Head : 

O would'ſt thy Rouze th ſelf, and break thy Chain 

How would thy Virtue, and thy Glory Shine! 

And to what Height thy Happineſs would Soar 

Then Impious War ſhould here for ever ceaſe - 

Which never came among theſe Happy Groves, 
Till thy falſe. Race, firſt Landed on our Shoar. 

For tis for Liberty we War, not Empire; 

While at the Blood we ſpill we hourly ſigh, - 

And Curſe the Falſhood of deteſted Slaves, FA 

That rudely force us to Deſtroy our kind. | 

How ſhameful tis, that Men whom Heav'n has form'di 

Of chis vaſt Univerſe ; the fellow Citizens 
Should thus wage Civil and unnatural War: 

All Creatures that have Life, but Men agree; 

The fierceſt and moſt Savage of the Beaſts, #7 

That makes the Foreſt tremble at his Roar, 
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Loves his own Figure, in another Beaſt . 
And with him like- a Brother Lives in Peace. 


Ev'n Fiends themſelves with Fiends are moreat Variance; - 


But Barbarous Man, makes Impious War on Man, 
And Leagues with Fiends againſt his fellow Creatures. 


— 


Mir. G Godlike Youth! aſſiſt me all ye Pow'rs [apart 
Who Love mankind, and who delight in Mercy, 


Aſſiſt my Juſt deſign. 1 Mt nige: 
Di. But if the Juſtice, of the Noble cauſe 
Tho freedom of our Indian World won't move thee, 
If giving laſting Happineſs and Peace 
To all the Race of men, won't Rouze thy Blood, 

If thy own Fame and Greatneſs won't prevail, 

And if a Crown acquir'd fo Brave a way, 
Have no. Temptations for thy Grovling miad, 
 Haſt thou a Son t' Inherit Bliſs or Woe, 
For ſome will for their Children more perform, 
Than for themſelves; and all the World beſides. 

Air. A happy thought, ay, urge that motive Home. 

Vl. Nay, anſwer meCêZ̃˖ 4 

Front. Alas | thou hurt'ſt me, Probe that Wound no more 

Dl. Nay, if thou haſt, conſider while tis time, 
On this Important now Depends his Fate, | 
And by thy Preſent choice he grows a King, 

Becomes a happy and a Glorious King, 
Or Lives and Dies a miſerable Slave; - + _ kt 
Come, I can plainly ſee thou haſt a on. (V Vive), 
Mir. Yes, yes, Brave Youth, we have Children, nay and 
But ſhamefully have been afraid to oon them, — - _ --- 
For fear our mighty Monarch ſhould: grow Angry, 
And that Vile fear has loſt them; it they Lire, 
They languiſh ina rude Captivity ; j; 
And to retrive them, and to keep them ours, 

V Ve have no hope, but by thy Generous offer. 
Come -rouze my” ord, how. long ſhall we have Patience: 
Have Patience | have Stupidity I would fay+ +, * / 
For Patience is a Virtue, this a Vilen 
A. very want of Spirits in our Blood : | \ 

Come, how much longer {hall we crouch and. Fawn, © 

Les Fawn like Dogs, the more, the more we're ſcourg'd: | 

But Dogs when Beaten only Fawn on Mn . 
5 VV 


\ 


e 
yVho were to them Superiour Creatures form'd: 
No Dog will fawn upon a Dog who tears him: 
Yes, *tis a fign we have Sacrific'd our Virtue, 
Nay, and our yery Reaſon with our Virtue, . 
hen we can thus reſolve to offer up 

Our Children to the Rage of LawieſsSwWay. 
VVhat is he? That he proudly thus commands 

Not only to commit the baſeſt Crimes, 15 
To grow the ſcourge of God, and be the plagues 
Of Humane Race, while the French name is grown 
Horrour to each Corner of the Earth; 

But that like Devils we our ſelves ſhould feel 
Doubly the Torments we inflict on others; 

Should on our Children endleſs Woes entail, - 
\nd grow the Curſe ev'n of our own Poſterity, f 
For what? That he o'er Europe may Inſult: e 
es, by the Woes of us and our Inſult. 

hat ist to us who Reigns, if we are Wretched ? | 

ind can we well be more? Is this our comfort, 

hat with our ſelves we make mankind too wretched ? 

Comfort fit for Devils, not for Men | 

U. Ay, now thou att my Friend indeed. 

Mir. Pray where's his Pow 'r that aws us into this? 

What force has he, but what we fondly give him? 

or what he wrongly calls his Pow'r is ours ; 

nd ſhall we uſe our Pow'r againſt our ſelves : 

Vould any but a Wretch depriv'd of Reaſon, 

mploy his Limbs to Wound himſelf and Children, 

*caule another has the monſtrous Cruelty - 

8 0 tell him tis his pleaſure. : 

Front, I've heard too much, 

Scene 2. Ulamar, Frontenac, Miramont, Souldier. 

doul, My Lord, to Arms, to Arms! 

Front, What —— ene Toe 92 

Hol. As we advanc'd towards yonder Son bern Gate, 

pon the Mountain fronting it, we ſpyd | 

| Light aſcending to the Vault of Heav'n, 

hich trait expanding in a general Bla. = 

ctow'd the Mountain with a Floud of Flame 7 

ad then deſcending with Impetuoustourſe — 

| don to the Vale the Fiery TorreatrowP'd, . 
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Brave Youth, for I have ſhe wn I am thy Friend; 
Live but an hour and thou wilt find me ſuch, 


Kelated te R 
My Kindred they in Blood, but thou in V irtue:. 


. 
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And now both Hill and Vale appear on Fire: 

Tis thought the Routed 4ngians who eſcap'd, 

Are now returning with their Eng/iſþ Friends, © 

And by theſe numerous Lights direct their Nig tly March, 
Front. Ha | We too in our turn ſhall beſucpriz'd; - © _ 

And which way move they? + _ - 

Soul. Directly towards the Southern Gate they advance. 

Front. Give orders that my Forces be dran up; 

My ſelf I'll lead them to the Southern Gate, 

And warmly we'll receive this deſperate Foe: - 

Take care another Band of Fuzileers 

Be Planted at the entrance to this place; 

They ſhall receive my pleaſure as J paſs. 


— 


Scene 3. Ulamar, Frontenac, Miramont. ; 


Front. Hold | Let me ſec ! This Angian Captive yet + _ 
Is in my pow'r; how 172 remain ſo Zh 
Heav'n only knows! If he eſcapes Jam loſt, 
My orders from the Court are ſo ſevere, 
On this Alarm my Duty cally me hence. +4122) Gout 
Ten Minutes yet thou haſt, left thee. co declare, MAN 
If before they expire, thou wilt be ours, 9 
Thou may ſt be happy, elſe thou know ſt thy doom. 


| Scene 4. Ulamar, Miramont. 5 


Mir. The time allow d thee to reſolve is ſhort ;. - 
Then I entreat thee make thy deareſt uſe of it. | 
UZ I was about it. A 
Thou 75 thou art my Friend. 4 
Mir. 1 ſay I am thy Friend: Let Flatterers ay 


Find I have boldly ventur'dall to fave thee ; 
Done more for thec than ever I would do, 
Ev'u for my neareſt and moſt dear Relations; 


Thou to my Soul are dearer than them all. ls g 


Related to me by a Nobler way; 
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16 » 
vl. Then let me takeny leave of my Irene. 
Mir. Thou know'ft not what thou ask'ft, thy time is ſhort, 
And ſbould'ſt thou ſee her, thy few pretious moments = 
Would be in __— Lamentations loft. 
Ul. Then 1 Vows to Guard her 
From all unworthy uſage when Im gone. 
Mir: Come, I'll do more for thee ; 
For thou ſhale Live, and be thy ſelf her Guardian: 
What can ſt thou poorly Die, and thy brave Friends 
90 near, who come to free thee from theſe Bonds, 
To free us all from our Inſulting Tyrant! | / 
Can ſt thou deſert the great ſupporis of Liberty, | | 
Ang tamely. -_ AE: | has” 
Tame d 6 ( Js. . af 
Mir: Ay, Dp 
Ul, oy ive me but a Sword, and thou ſhalt ſee 
How Famely I will fall. 
Mir. How would thou uſe it. 83 
U PI thro? thy Numerous Sentries force my way, 
And mounting o're the Ramparts Joyn my Friends: 
Mir. Impoſſible ! Thou would'ft bettey thy ſelf 
And me to Fate, and would'ſt prevent hy Friends. > 
Ul, What can 1do beſides ! 
Mir, Declare. - | 
dl. What for the French! 
Againſt wheſe Crimes ſo Juſtly thou laveight? . 
Mir. Do you think I ask thee to Declare for ever? 
Thy . diſemble but an Hour. 
UV. Is Death ſo Dreadful? - 
Mir. Conſider but the ha py Conſequerice. 
U The Conſequence is Guilt, Remorſe and Shame; 
You puniſh with an — 2 Death, 
They who deſert your falſe and guilty Cauſe, 
id would have me a Fugitive from . 
A Fugitive from Virtue ? 
Mir, But for an Hour. | 
* But _ — deſerted ſor an Har, 
eats it deeply, an the Wi 
ls gone paſt Wen then | "In 
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- Mir. Three minutes yet are left thee to Declare. Libery, 
UI. Then welcome Death the Fourth,, for that bring 
Mir. Think that the happineſs of ev'n a World 
Depends upon thy Life. 
* Ul. Know that Worlds Happineſs depends on one. 
A Who will not haye it ſave ſo baſe a way. 
Air. If thou art To hard hearted to thy ſelf, 
| Do ſomething yet for me, who have done for t 
More than thou know'ſt, or wouldſt with eaſe — 
| _ UL. Thou art fo Generous, I could Die for thee, 
| Be ſatisfy'd with that. 
pA © Mir. Nay but theu ſhalt not, thus continue obſtinare, 
8 4 Deſcend to be intreated for thy ſelf. 4 
Ul. Tis they are Obſtinate, who are in the wrong: 
I never was more Right. 


Mir. 'Tis paſt; How vain 'tis to contend with Fate. 


| Scone 5 Ulamar, en "I and Guards. 


Off. Where is this Agi? 
UL. Here. 
Off. Count Frontenac our "FOE has ſent me 
. II enquire of thee for whom thou wilt declare. 
"" Ul. For Liberty. | | 
x Offi. Then Death ſhall he thes ſhes: | gt Sed! 
Here bind him. cata tic! 
* * Mir. Stay yet a Moment. * x 
E OF. I dare not ſtay, 
a | Our General will be here Immediately, : 
3 And when he comes, expects to find 5A Dead. 
. Vl. Farewell my abſent Dear, protect her thay's, | 
And make this gentle to her tender Heart; 
*Tis- a fevere Divorſe, but we muſt bear it. 
Mir. How my Heart Bleeds for him. 
O. Come, away with him. 
Vl. Wilt thou be ood, and think of loſt Irene? 
Mir. Had I an or Daughter, e 
She ſhould be leſs my 3 1 
V.. Fare wel my — Friend. 
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Oh Vlamar, thou darling of my Soul. 


* 
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mur. Let me Embrace thee, Dearer than my Life, 


Dear 'as my Fame, this Seperation ' Wounds me, 
And makes me Bleed, as if thou wert a part of me, 
Dear hapleſs Youth, eternally Farewel ! 


Scene 5. Ulamar, Miramont, Sakia, Officer, ey Guards. 


Sak. He Lives, and the Eternal Pow'rs are Juſt : 
He Lives, ſtand off, and let a wretched Mother 
Embrace the Joy and Comfort of her Life. 


Offi. What means this Woman with her clamorous fondneſs ; 


Preſent, diſpatch him inſtantly. 


dal. Hurt him, and thou ſhalt be Ten Years a dying. 


Where's Miramont ? 


Mir. Ha ! | 

Offi. Shoot him ye Slaves; how dare ye diſobey ? ' * 

Mir. Hold ! On thy Life forbear ! She ſhall be heard firſt. 
Offi. With this I ſhall acquaint our Governour. 
Do you remain, and Guard your Priſoner well. - 


Scene 6, Ulamar, Miramont, Sakia, and Guards.- 


Mir. Who asks for Miramont ? 
Suk, Sakia, W 
Mir. Sakia ? 45 IF 
Sik; Les; ſo the Angians call me; but I had 
Another Name upon th' Huronian Lake. X 
Mir, Tell gow I never ſaw thee. 
$4k. I tell thee tis for 44{iramost I ask. 
Mir. Men call me 27 amopr. 


Sal. Thee ? I know thee not. 
How long haſt thou been here in Canada? 


Mir: The Sun has five times rowl'd about the Tear, 


Since firſt I Landed on your Iadian Shoar. 


Sal. I want another Captain of thy Name. 
Mir; In Canada there is no other Miramont. 
Sat. Thou art miſtaken ; I have often ſeen him, 


Aud know him well. 


* 
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M Twelve nn ago you e have on anothe er; 
But thea his Elder Brother: Childleſs dy'd; 
And he return'd to France. | 
Sak. Ye have utterly abandon'd us 4 Heav'ns! 
And what became of him ? 
Mir. In France Sev'n years with 88 Crown'd he liv'd, 
And then he eft it fora better World. 
Sat. Dead! Is he dead? Bon moſt loft of Women! 
Mir. Hear me. 
Sat. Anſwer me. 
Who was that Miramont that Fought this morn 
With my poor dying Son? 
Mir. Twas I: But hear me Madam. 
Sat. Horrour and Deſtraction ſeize me ! 
Henteforth I'll be as deaf to all the World, 
As Heav'n has been to me. 
Mir. Hear me but a word! . 
Sat. At. ength ſhew mercy ye afflictin g Powys, . 
And ſend more weight tocruth the Wreich you have RE) 
Mir. Strange Prepoſſeſſion ! 
Sal. This weight of Woe I cannot, will not bear! 
I faint, 1 die, ſupport thy wretched Mother, | 
And leave her not in this extream neceſſity. "a 
Ah Woe! Thou art thy ſelf in dire — | 
Hopeleſs, forlorn, of all the World miſtaken : 
But who has 5 thee to this diſmal end. 
O wretch, the Accurſt of Heav'n / Thus, thus 
I daſh againſt the Ground the fatal cauſe. Fill. 
And art thou gone, for ever gone my Miramont:: 
Then all the World is — with wretched 3 
Here let me end my miſe — prone | | 
My miſerable Life's 8 
And I am in the number of thoſe 7 ; | 
That were, and are no more. T come my Miramont = = 
Methinks I ſee thy awful Ghoſt appear, bf 
And beckori me away to that ſtrange Land, 
From whence there's no return Tes now I ſee thee 
Juſt with that mournful look, that fatal _ 
With which thou now for three ſucceſſive Ni 
Haſt broke my dreadful Slumbers, © upbraid me 
For my unkind delay: But I it ſeems 
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Flatter d 
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Flatter*d'and cheated by falſe hope, i 1 
Miſtook the mortal Summons. 2 | . 


Scene 7. Frontenac, Ulamar, Miramont, Sakia, Officer and Guards, 


Sal. Ha ! Gods! He comes, with the ſame frown he comes; 
Do youll this fancy ! O I ſhall be mad, 
| ſhall be mad with Joy, with Fear, with Wonder! 
O thou who haft the Charms to make Death lovely: 
What would'ſ thou with that pale aſtoniſh'd look? 
Such as the Dying wear, or Dead who ariſe - | 
Comvſt thou to call thy miſerable Wife? | | 
She comes, in life and death thy own Niksia. [Draws a Dagger. 
Front, Nikaia! | 7 ETSY >= 
Sat. Ha! more Aſtoniſhment ! He ſpeaks, he calls; 
Do you hear ? Do you ſee ?JOr is this Madneſs all? 
Front. Oh my Afﬀtoniſh'd Soul! It is Nikaia: © 
Sat. Again is an afflicted Tone he calls, 
Iccome. | 


Front. O hold ! [Las bull on the Dagger: . 


Sat. Ah Gods! He lives, I die; Ah Miramont ! 

Front. Thou ſhalt die here then in theſe longing Arms; 
Dear to my Heart, as the Life-Blood that warmsit: 
Feel bow with Sprightly heats it calls thee back 
To Life and Love ng, | 

Sal. It is, it is my Miramont | 
Oh *tis too much ye Pow'rs, I connot bear it, 

I Die, the mighty Joy * my Liſe; 


M 1 amont. He 9-44 | 
Front. And doeſt thou Live? and art thou in my Aris . 


Where haſt thou paſt ſo many Cruel years 
O let theſe Tears of flowing Joy acquaint thee, 
How bitterly I've .mourn'd thy fatal Loſs! 
What haſt thou Suffer d in this rude ivity? 
O thou haſt ſuffer'd what no Tongue can tell ? 
How haft thou mourn'd for thy affſicted Mate! 

For fure thy Grief was equal to thy Lore, 
And never any Flame could dann ching: IF 
Sat. Nowe will pwer, never part again! 


% = 


RY 


— F< 


64 

Front. Ha ! What of that dear Creature! how I tremble! 
Thy tooks inform me, that my deareſt Hope 

The Joy, and Comfort of my Life is loſt, 

Sal. He Lives, but on the very Brink of Fate: 
Alas! They Murder him! 

Front. They? who! 8 

Sal. The Barbarous Governour. 

Front. The Governour ! my Life ! what Borer? 

Sa. The G&vernour of this new France. 

Front. Who has deluded thee ? 

The Governour of France is in thy Arms. 

Sat. The Governour of France is Frontenac; 
And art not thou my Miramont ? 

Front, T always was, I always will N : 
And formerly I was thy Miramont, * 
But by my Brothers death am Frontenac, 

Thus are our names by cuſtom chang'd in France. 
Sat. O Horrour! horrour! 
O wretch, what dreadful Guilt haſt thou eſcap'd? - 
Behold th Son, whom thou art about to lurder? 
Tone. Ha! Where? 
Krk. T here, there behold him. 
Front. Ha, thy wonder and thy Joy diſtract thee ! _ | 
He who ſtands there, is General of the Angians. 3 

Sat. As ſure as he is General of the Angians, © < . 
He is thy Son and mine, tis thy oW-1w A iramont. 

Front. OT am loſt and ſwallow d up in wonder ! 

Ye Gods, ye Gods! * 
Theſe are events ſurpaſſing, alerample; , 
kg are th* amazing Miracles of Fate! po | 

LE ers 
- Periſh all Tyrants, and their black Cotta] brace TC. 

TD. Ay, in that Godlike Voice, I hear my Father. 

Front. Oh Miramont ' my Son, my Son, forgive me! 

Di. You gave me Life, and you ma take it back.” 

Front. That Life'I gave thee, to defend I'll die; 
Dear to my Heart, and lovely to my Eyes! 

Come tomy Arms once more, Indulge thy Father's fondne, 5 
My Wife, and Son recover'd in an Hour: ä 

| And ſuch a Son! O 1 am Bleſt Welles 217 04) he” 
Above my fondeſt Hope. eee, I am 


\ 


Cod, if-nathing inter venes 

errupt this more than Mortal oy; 

thou brave Miramont, my generous Friend, 
to whoſe rare and ugexampled Virtue, 

e the Joy and darling of my Lite. | 

race the worth thou haſt ſav'd, twas thy own Blood, 5 Vir. 

h to preſerve, thou nobly did'ſ contend. "Th 

Why wouPſt thou drive me to diſpair by ſaying 5 Bont. ralk | 

Mir amont was in another World. —_— 

r. You would not hear me out. | 

ſeem this a Word diſtin from ours, 

] I muſt be gone, th' appointed minutes come. 


* 


Scene 8, Frontenac, Ulamar, Sakia, Gurs 


ont. Looſe thee, I'll looſe my ſelf firſt. 55 
| Your King will have it ſo, and I muſt die. 
ont. Where are the Exgliſſßh? eee | 
Ay, that's my Father's Voice, great Nature's Voice: £4: 
Voice of Heav'n is that. What ſhout is that. [St. 
mt. No Matter. Now the Angians are my Friends; 
thy flying Squadrons with the mon, 
Before the Sun has finiſh'd three Careers; 
arlike Exgliſh, and th united Iroquois, 
hail thee King of all Canadian France. * 
ont. VV hat Sacrifice my Son ta. La wleſs ſway! 
For = rowling Years the wretched French, 
to their Tyrants Sacrific'd their Sens; 
o raſn thoughleſs Men the Horfours leſs, 
iſe th effect inſenſibly comes on | < on 

_—_ boos Py —— of all Slaves. | <Q 
ont. But I'm a Slave; aſpiring Boy no more. „ | 

Oh the bleſt 130 { = NE Ta | 
nt. O lam roug'd from m ick Dream; 
ben we have been refreſh'd with ſhort repoſe, 
vill to Arms, to glorious Arms my Boy, | 

odlike Liberty ſhall be the Word. | | . 
O that ſorne Angel with his Golden Trump TE 
d make that Voice thro? the 3 reſound; ; 


* 


4 


>; (6). 

| That the Celeſtial ſound might rouze Mankind to Liber 
But ah, theſe Tranſports are too Fierce to laſt ; 
- And ch Angry Gods remand me tomy Gries. 
Where's my Irene ? 158 


* 9. W Ulamar, Saki, Irene. N 


Tre. She comes, ſhe flies to that Enchantiog Voce. 
- Ul O let me preſs thee to my very heart; 
From which ev n Fate had not the pow r to tear thee. 
Sir, I us'd no entreaty for my Life; ö 
But for my Love thus low I humbly bow. Auel 
That you'd conſent to make it happy here. 
Front. Take Hr, She's thine; but cheriſh her like Life ; 
She merits all thy Love ; and more I prize her | 
For the Rich Dowry of her matchleſs Virtue; 
Than if extended Empire were her lot. 
Sal. O the moſt bliſsful hour of all my Life! * 
My long Calamities be quite forgot, N 
And let me give up all my Soul to Joy : 
Ul. V Vherte haſt thou pal this doleful diſmal bour ; 
In dreadful expectation of what Fate 
Vas terribly about to execute? 
Fee. Among a Crowd of miſerable Slaves; "Fg 
V Vhere hearing of thy Death in wild Deſpair; 
I made a dire attempt upon my Lije, | 
When gracious Heav'n by Miracle preſery'd me. 6 
Ul. To preſerve hays what God would not appear! 2 
* No, twas no cs but twas a Godlike Man. 


55 Scene 10. Frontenac, Ulamar, mi ae Miramon, 


Vl. Twas he, by ER it cou'd be none but he, 
Beaufort, thou beſt of Men, thou beſt of Friends, 
Come to my Arms, come to'my Heart my Feind; | 
This is the wondrous Man.to'whom I owe | 8 Fro 
My Life; my Liberty, my Fortune, Fame, 1 
A cis to him that Fon my f lotherowe, | 
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Front. Too warmly then I never can receive him. [ Embrace. | 
Uk, Art thou Return'd ? Argythou within our Walls? 
Vyhere haſt thou left thy Exſblſb ? Re 
Beauf. The Engliſh, and your Rallied Angians now 
Are moſt within the Town, - | 
Vl, More Miracles! Aſtoniſhing event! 

Front. Now by my Soul, they*r truly welcome all; 
And this exactly to my wiſh has happen'd ; | 
But Without Fighting, how could this be done 

Beauf. While on the South we made a falſe Attack, 
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Brave Miramont upon th* appointed Signal 
Gave us admirtance at the Northern Gate: + | 
Front: The appointed Signal, you amaze me, Sir. 
Beauf. Two hours are ſcarſe elaps q ſince this brave Man 
To me diſpatch'd a Meſſenger expreſs, * 
Inviting, me to come and fave my Diamar, 
And for my Entrance gave a certain Signal, 
I on the warmeſt Wings of Frindſhip flew, . 
Yer had arriv'd too late with all my Speed, 
Had not kind Heav'n in Mercy interpos d 
By this ſo wonderful Diſcovery, = | 
With which Brave Miramont has Entertain'd me. 
Front. What ſay our Souldiers, 'Miramont ? : 
Mir. They with the Exgliſb, and the Angians mix, 
| And Peace and. Joy, in all there looks appear : 
Impatiently they wait for your Meat,....... 
To cry Hail Frontenac, and Liberty. 
Front. That ſhall not long be wanting. 
Vl. But now unanimouſly, thanks we pay, 
To thee Brave Miramont, and. thee my Beaufort, 
O Truly Great! O Truly worthy Son, 
Of Great Britania thro? the World renown'd, 
For propping falling Liberty, R 
Supporting ſinking Nations! F 
There is more Excellence, more Godlike greatneſs 
In reſcuing one poor wretch from Dire Calamities, 
Than in ſubverting and deſtroying Empires, Y 
And making Millions wretched.- Ss 
, Beaxf. To Heav'n unanimouſly praiſe return | 
And thankful for this wonderful deliverance: 
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* | den that Heay'a/alohe fall, obs ven Rule. 1's 5T: 00% 
* And caſt not off your Makers ſway for Mans; uit N 


Be Govern'd ſtill by by Reaſon and Y LW... 
3 let your Monarch flill/ be” Heav'ns Vregaese, <1 
- And execute his Maſters will; not his: Y 
Thus Govern'd, we are Abſolutely. Free, N 2. 5 1 4 
Heav'n and good Kings give prefect Liberty, 1 % #67. 1:38 
And from this wonderovs, Night, let all len zen, * Hr 
1 to Ins the- . 8 . 
ither to n, or t Home-. rants, -- 1 '/ 
For- the ——— of themſelves NS Farillics; TUE 
7 that upon their Families and ſelves 1 
ings certain Ruin: May all France like you kr Faun. 


Byes open d, d with Horrour 
How to 'yrants wil*the) 


Their Children, and their 
The thing which Heayꝰn and- Nature 


Nlay they ſee this like you, ike pda; 175 
Then like 8 to be Eres, . - 
Godlike Liberty. 
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